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TWO “LIGHT-WEIGHT” CELEBRITIES 
JIMMY WILDE AND STEPHEN DONOGHUE 
Stephen Donoghue and Jimmy Wilde were recently snapshotted at the Windsor Races, where the champion jockey of the past 
seasons rode two winners. Wilde had then just won his great fight against Lynch. Donoghue may possibly go out to India next 


winter to ride for Mr. Galstaun, the owner of Dark Legend, who won the last Viceroy’s Cup, and unfortunately broke down 
immediately thereafter 
b 


THB TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
EAR BETTY,—What a very shy, retirin’ bird is 
this Dove of Peace that’s hoverin and dallyin’ 
such a time in Paris that the latest is—pictures 
in the papers, not of the Great Four signing 
Peace, but of the young men and maidens at the Hétel Majestic 
gettin’ up private theatricals ! 
* * * 
N o amateur either, seemeth, is our dove at stirrin’ up strife— 
a way these quiet ones bave, eh, what? Quite between 
you and me, Bestbeloved, there hasn’t half been some fearful 
argufying, so we hear, in those chaste chambers of gilded 
splendour where they’re settlin’—or unsettlin’—the future of 
the poor old world. 
* * 
Orece: in fact—when the subject of the day was, of course, the 
League of Nations—the party incontinently adjourned, 
and not eggzacly in love and ‘fellowship! And am_ told 
Parisians are declarin’ they’d almost sooner have the Boche 
back in Paris —than certain 
other visitors who shall be 
nameless ! 
ae * eae 
“[ hese, on dit, spoilt the war, 
and they’ll damwell spoil 
the peace—if Jet. And there 
doesn’t seem anyone in Paris 
who hasn’t quite decided who 
did the dirty work that stopped 
the war just a month too soon. 
Apropos, hear all our Paris 
shows of a war-time variety are 
finally closin’ down this week, 
and now it'll be longer than 
ever, that list of Winston’s, of. . 
the names of people wantin’ 
something nice in jobs. 
* * * 
“[ hough just at the moment, 
as another old war is the 
chief thingon the tapis . . . 
looks like as if neither Stawfs 
nor Battle-Fighters—what ?-—’d 
be long out of a billet. Havin’ 
been lately sternly reproached 
for talkin’ to you ’bout wars and 
world - happenings instead of 
*bout the newest dances, di- 
vorces, debs., dinners, and other 
sim’lar important matters, I re- 
frain from a résumé of what 
everyone’s talkin’ about every- 
where — which is Russia and 
our forces there, and whether 
we are, or aren't, goin’ to bolsh 
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s’pose, as the thought that all our men have fought for 
and all we’ve lost these last bitter years of war goes for 
naught—if we don’t stand firmer than ever now. They 
say, I see, that “much depends on the moral” of that 
little force of ours—under the tall and handsome and wonder- 
fully linguistic General Ironside—that is ice-bound and enemy- 
pressed at Archangel. Moral! It is a word of bitter 
memories. . On the moral of our men, just a year ago, 
with their backs against the wall, the fate of England depended. 
And how well it stood the strain. That we all know— 
as well as how, in losses England tries only to forget, they paid 
the heavy price. 


* * 


@rte a mercy, you know, some people think in the nervy 

cires, that tho’ he is that dangerous thing, “ something of 
a genius,” we’ve got Winston at the W.O. At least he’s not 
an idealist or anything really unsafe like that, and just as in 
1914 he kept the Navy at top notch tho’ our pacifists shrieked 
for reduced Naval Estimates and people to sleep quietly in their 
beds (with the Hun arming his 
millions !) so now they 
say he’s determined not to let 
be washed out altogether that 
Territorial Force but for which 
we'd have been in some very 
very tight places. 


* * * 


Al bropos, if the little Welsh 
Gi Premier, tired out with. 
Peace-making, and a little, per- 
haps, out of favour, gets the 
push from his high estate — 
between Winston and Lord 
Birkenhead, they say, lie the: 
stakes for England’s Prime 
Ministership. Well - 
anyway, we know both their 
faults, don’t we? Public men 
are not allowed to hide those 
under a bushel. As for virtues, 
some of Winnie’s are as above. 
And F. E. is anyway sound on 
that Boche in Britain—or ratker 
out of Britain—question on 
which our archbishops and our 
Buckmasters perorate so very 
peevishly and unpopularly. 

* * % 
’C trawdin’ry, isn’t it, how in- 

capable is the ’clesiastic 
mind of even beginnin’ to grasp 
what’s passin’ in every other 
kind of mind? Would seem 
it neither reads, learns, nor 


the Bolshevik with just a bit of 
his own back. 
* * * 
H eart-rending—the danger of 
more fighting, isn’t it? 
But not so heart-rending, I 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS JUDITH MARTIN 


The engagement of Miss Judith Martin, the younger daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Trevelyan Martin, to Lieutenant Philip 
Rhodes, R.N., was recently announced. The bridegroom-elect 
is the younger son of Mr. George Rhodes of 37, Pont Street 
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inwardly digests any popular 
opinions at a@l/l—good, bad, or 
indifferent. Jf it did, what it’d 
find out first would be that if 
there is one thing more than 
another that most ’normously 
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LORD CHARLES HOPE 


Lord Charles Hope ran clean through 

to the final of the Active Service 

Golf Tournament, which took place 
at Sandy Lodge 


nauseates every normal 
Englishman it’s turning 
the other cheek to such 
a “brother” as the 
Hun one. B’lieve there’s 
a movement for Brighter 
Churches same as for 
cricket and Sundays and 
things. But lor! if 
teachin’ the people to 
love its enemy as itself’s 
still ’tained in the curri- 
culum, ’fraid they are up 
against it—eh, what ? 
# * 
ike that Canon of 
Canterbury who 
wrote to a friend an- 
nouncing his appoint- 
ment to that lovely and 
ancient town: ‘“ The 
drains are very bad, 
but one must follow 
where God leads.” 
* * 
JR eminds me, saw one 
of, if not the, 
richest of the Vander- 
bilts at the Ritz the 
other day—and gathered 
he’s the John the Baptist, 
so to speak, of all those 
droves of others whom 
the tiresome old war 
has kept out of Yurrup 
since Summer Time, 
1914. Seems, what with 
a rumoured ice-famine 
and those perfectly fear- 
ful “dry” laws it looks 
like bein’ a bit of a 


washout—God’s Own Country—as a summer residence this 


year. 
* * 


last week. And lunchin’ 
at the Ritz another day, 
both took a proper in- 
terest in how women are 
all turned out now with 
what someone called the 
“ cockroach look.” 
* * 
[ts the new, short 
cloak-y, cape-y 
things we’re welcomin’ 
thesSpringwinsce sass 
They “go with” the 
“little” frocks that jare 
still too fearfly décol- 
letés for the streets, 
you know. And only 
add a mere 20 guineas 
or so tothe bill! Really, 
life’s almost too cheap 
for anything these 
Peace Days, isn’t it? 
An added economy’s 
now that we’ve taken 
to gloves again — by 
night if not by day. 
£2 a pair’s about the 
figure for anything de- 
cent. And they’re sel- 
dom feelin’ up to much 
of a cleanin’ after a 
night out, say, at Drury 
Lane—where somehow 
somewhere it seems to 
lurk, don’t you think 
so, that pantomime at- 
mosphere? 
* * 
bout clothes, amus- 
in’ the wails goin’ 
up about the _ knee- 
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MRS. SATTERTHWAITE 


Mrs. Satterthwaite competed in the 
Covered Court Championship at 
Queen’s, which will be over when 


this appears 


length skirts and the no bodices that are so terrifically 
the rage. In a letter from Paris—How are women going to 


Which reminds me of yet another of the 
stories. Someone had been saying that Mr. Gladstone 


“ 


Spinster Lady” 


had probably made more Conservatives in his time than any : : 
other man. That reminded someone else of the saying of old Passin’ on to the inevitable moral touch—exaggerations are 


Lady Stanley of Alderley after paying a visit to her Radical and 
teetotaller daughter, Rosalind Lady Carlisle— who, by the way, 


at over seventy, and lookin’ perfectly 
charmin’ in early-Victorian get-up of silver- 
grey silk, made one of the speeches of the 
day last week at a meeting of the new 
Women’s National Liberal Federation 


show. 
* * * 


i Wel. good-bye, my dear,” said Lady 
Stanley to Lady Carlisle, “and 
thank you for all your hospitality. It is 
only by the grace of God I leave your 
house neither a drunkard nor a Tory.” 


* * * 


y the way, it will not be for want of 
seein’ their world if the heir-apparent 

and Prince Albert are not soon as much 
men of the world as it’s necessary princes 
should be. For the Prince of Wales, Lord 
Claudie Hamilton is a very thorough thing 
in cicerones. Doesn’t believe that even 
future kings should inspect only one side 
of life, or know only one sort of people. 
And Prince Albert takes full advantage 
of being not quite so important as elder 
brother. To see lovely Fay Compton, 
lookin’ more enchantin’ than ever (and 
actin’ wonderf'ly too), as Czsar’s wife he 
brought parents along to the Royalty very 
early in the run, and was peerin’ with the 
rest of us at the great white Winans 
statue of King Albert on his war horse, 
that’s too big to go inside and so’s facing 
the April showers in the courtyard of 
Burlington House, one lovely spring day 


Val lV’ Estrange 


MISS ELLEN TERRY 


Miss Ellen Terry’s appearance as the 
nurse in Miss Doris Keane’s forthcoming 
revival of “Romeo and Juliet’’ at the 
Lyric will be one of the most memorable 
events in the dramatic year. Miss Ellen 
Terry made her first appearance on the 
stage in “A Winter’s Tale”’ in 1856 
under the management of Charles Kean 
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the rule rather than the exception. 
tendency to the same decadence in fashion that is recorded by 


wear the new fashions ?—I read: “ Must they accept the ex- 
aggerations of the dressmakers?’’ Judging by what is seen in 
Paris they must—for the dressmakers are all-powerful. 


* * * 


There is a 


historians. after other and lesser wars. 
The fact is to be deplored exagge- 
rated foolishness in dress is not the best 
proof of women’s reasoning powers. 

For women of forty to wear skirts to their 
knees in day time, and nothing but a waist-belt 
with shoulder-straps as an evening bodice, is 
not becoming or reasonable. But both are 
common sights to-day. 

* * * 


But you'll be glad to hear that here in 

London, anyway, we’re now, summer 
bein’ on the way, goin’ to cover ourselves up 
again. “ Flesh-pink tulle shoulder-straps ” 
are the latest. At a little distance they are 
invisible, but one has, as the scribe puts 
it, “always the consolation of knowing that 
in reality they are present.” 

¥ * * 


’ Probes, if we’re not to have Courts, 
we're anyway to have Grand Opera 

and a whole season of Russian Ballet— 
which last is very good news, especially 
as the enchanting Mle. Karsavina is to 
be premiére danseuse. For Diaghileff 
and Co. will be able to let ’emselves go 
more at the Alhambra than at the Colli- 
seum, and do, too, some of those ballets— 
Petrouchka, for instance, and Cléapatre 
and others—which mightn’t have much 
appealed to the less sophisticated tastes of 
Coliseum audiences. Who, by the way, 
have rather welcomed than resented May- 
fair’s Russian Ballet night’s appropriation of 
(Continued on p. 60 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


their best stalls. ‘‘ Must say I do like this place,” a portly, red- 
faced lady in tight black satin and jet behind us told her gentle- 
man friend as a party of us somewhat gaudily arrayed slinked 
in just in time for Thamar one night. “‘ You sees such sights, 
off the stage as well as on!” 
: * * * 

Covent Garden’s to be the pukka, pre-war thing at proper 

opera prices—which are double present Beecham ones. 
Melba, Destinn (marvellously become Destinnova, by the way! 
But after all, what’s in a name ?), Edvina, and a lot of new ones 
among the prime donne, and an Italian, French, and English 
repertoire, with—in addition to what Beecham gives us at 
Drury Lane—two new Puccini operas, said to be his best yet, 
Mascagni’s Iris, d’Erlanger’s Tess, Isidore de Lara’s N@il, 
Massenet’s Thais, Rimsky-Korsakov’s Nuit de Mat, Borodin’s 
Prince Igor, and Debussy’s Pelléas et Mélisande. ’Mongst 
the new singers, alas! that there’s no Chaliapin—but they say 
he’s turned Bolshevist (probably as the only way of saving his 
life), and so I suppose’ll remain very far indeed from the scene 
of his pre-war triumphs here in London. And Caruso stays in 
America ’cos in poor old England we can’t pay for the war and 


Caruso. 
But none of these things happen, of course, until Easter’s 

over—for our first no-war Easter for years everyone’s 
doin’ a great flit from town, tho’ Beecham 7s closin’ down for 
one night only, on’ Good Friday. Cars, you see, make the 
country and the country-house party a workable proposition 
again. And in any case, some of us’ll get the jazz face or 
something if we don’t get right away, quick, from the jazzing 
crowd. In the country, even in the gayest counties, at least 
there are no restaurants, no theatres, no dance clubs, and no 
dressmakers. So you must rest, if not altogether, anyway, like 
the curate’s egg, in parts. 

2 2 % 

Court adjourns en bloc to Windsor, where courtly amusements, 

outside riding and the Queen’s treasure hunts in the Castle, 
consist chiefly either of takin’ a trip round Virginia Water or 
else having tea at a little house Queen Victoria built in the 
park. But, of course, these jaunts may be a bit improved 
upon now that Princess and Princes are prop’ly grown up and 
begin to guess not only how ’citing life can be, but also how 
youth flies. By the way, as soon as Peace is signed, they say 
they’ll come at last, the Birthday Honours. Twenty-five 
thousand of ’em! The Prime Minister, says someone, quoting, 
I b’lieve, from that amazing publication, Labour’s new daily 
paper, “has the courage of his desperately-ironic position. 
With the old empires of Eastern and Central Europe abolishing 
their titles, he goes light-heartedly ahead making the world safe 
for British snobs.” 


* * * 


* * * 


W bich reminds me, never was there such a pash. for sellin’ 

up land and white elephant estates and things as there 
is these days of don’t-know-who’ll-be-top-dog-to-morrow. The 
Duke of Portland’s selling all his Ayrshire acres, the Duke of 
Buccleuch his, the Duke of Sutherland most of his Scottish 
ones, the Duke of Grafton all his Northamptonshire land, and 
the Duke of Westminster’s just netted a ‘cool’? £330,000 for 
“the outlying” part of the Eaton estate. Lord Lovat’s put up 
for sale a big bit of Inverness-shire, and Lord Northampton’s 
selling his huge Cornwall properties for these three reasons 
(which he made up all by himself) :— 

(1) Land-owning is a monopoly and consequently unpopular. 

(2) Very doubtful what the attitude of present or future Govts. 
will be towards large landlords, tho’ small owners are to be 
supported. 

(3) Cornwall's a long way from home, and anyway they’ve only 
been in his family for the last century or so. 

* m * 


ther selling peers—or just a few of -them—are Lord Win- 
chester, who’s: leavin’ himself but a mere 500 acres in 
Hampshire; Lord Beauchamp, who deserts his 800 acres in 
Gloucestershire, and some of his 10,000 in Worcestershire; 
Lords Pembroke, Aberdeen, Stalbridge, Dudley, Anglesey, 
and Tollemache have all been selling land; and disposing of 
their ‘“‘stately homes of England,” too, are Lord Dartmouth, 
who has put his lovely marble-panelled house in Charles Street 
up for sale; Lord Ebury, who’s getting rid of Moor Park (Lady 
Ebury is an American, and there is no direct heir to the title) ; 
Lord O’Hagan his Essex and Lord Lovelace his Surrey place, 
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Horsley Towers; Lord Abergavenny, some of his Lewes pro- 
perty, and Lord Edmund Talbot his that’s Birmingham way. 
And Major Cornwallis-West has put up Ruthin for sale—where 
Mrs. Pat has romantically wandered and, in Victorian and 
Edwardian days, social history was made. 

* * 2 


Ore supposes the new war millionaires and people will buy 

the big houses. One of ’em, by the way, is young Lord 
Glentanar, the cotton multi-millionaire—family Coats, of course. 
And it’s said no member of the famous cotton family ever dies 
worth less than a million. Lord Glentanar’s sister is Lady 
Douro. So perhaps Coats’ cotton may yet turn Apsley House 
into a gorgeous ducal mansion. All the same—you remember 
the story of the tunnel? They were off on their honeymoon. 
After passing through a long tunnel— 

BRIDEGROOM: D’you know, darling, that tunnel we just passed 
through cost a million pounds ? 
BRIDE: Did it, dearest ? 

worth every penny of it. 


Well, I don’t care if it did; it was 


* % 


alkin’ of the Best People, rather amusin’ to watch the pro- 
gress of a certain smart mixed club that opened a little 
while back with a positive fanfare of trumpetin’ all about how 
only really nice people were to be let in, and how, as all the 
rapid crowd were to be rig’rously kept out, mothers of Guardee 
sons or débutante daughters could come along in rows, secure 
from that horrid atmosphere of refined raffishness that w7// 
creep in these days unless you’re nor’fly careful. Well, who 
and what they are who dance here the gods may 
know, for virtue radiates from them!> But they’ve not let me 
into the secret. : 
* * * 
ee shows though, doesn’t it, that the people who go to a 
club are just as important as the floor or the tea or even 
the band? Get the dull crowd—and you’re done. Get the 
right one — which is, of course, a judish mixture of all sorts 
(with reservations)—and the thing’s a winner from the word, Go. 
Rather smart line in members’ lists is, by the way, one of the 
points ahout a new thing in dance, dine, and sup clubs, in a 
beautiful house right in the very heart of Mayfair, that there’s 
a great deal of talk about. Not to be ready till the first Peace 
season’s well on the way,I’m told. But when it is, will be “it” 
from top to bottom—and “respectable.” And if that’s not a 
novelty, what, I ask you, is? 
* * * 
About multi-millionaires, mustn’t forget to tell you of the 
Soap-King Lord Leverhulme’s dance that he’s giving at 
his lovely house on the Hampstead heights next month. Be 
the first time, I b’lieve, since he became a millionaire-widower 
that anything much gayer than meetings or charity garden- 
parties has happened there, tho’ Elizabeth Asquith did rush 
up one cold spring day last year to recite “If” to the local 
inhabitants. The Lever ball-room is packed as full of picture 
treasures as an egg of meat, and the house is built long and 
lowish, so that all the windows of all the rooms may look out 
into the west over a view that makes one wonder if it’s possible 
that from here to Piccadilly is a bare 15 minutes—in his lord- 
ship’s super-car. Wonder, by the way, if Austen~’ll include 
widowers in his Taxing-Bachelors stunt? Or will it be con- 
sidered, like some of us in the war, that they’ve done their bit ? 
* * * 


About houses—Housing Conference at Buck. Pal. this week. 
Which is a nice, fresh-air way of going into a sordid 
matter, what? For what some of us are wonderin’ is, whether 
the Royals are goin’ on with it—I mean, this slumming craze 
that eyen the Prince of Wales (much to his discomfort) was 
caught in the rush of the other day. 
E # * * 


mean, you know, really what 7s a charmin young man to say 
when, havin’ inquired of the householder of a house of two 
rooms containin’ eight children, mother, father, and the lodger, 
about there bein’ no bathroom, he’s told they wash in the 
kitchen on Saturday nights ? To murmur, “ And very nice too!” 
would, I’m sure, be considered almost flippant, and I guess it’d 
come a bit expensive for even a rich young bachelor prince to 
slap said householder on back and promise to fix up a bathroom 
as soon as can pos’bly be did, or done. S’pose even to-day— 
what ?-—lots less than half the population of England runs to a 
bathroom in its dwelling place ?—Your Eve. 
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EARL SPENCER 


Lord Spencer is the father 
of the bride, Lady Lavinia 
White, who was married to 
the Hon. Luke White at Gt. 
Brinton Church on the 9th 


Annaly’s only son and heir. 


WHITE—SPENCER 


THE BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM 


Captain the Hon. Luke White, M.C. and Legion of Honour, is in 

the 11th Hussars, and has served all through the war. He is Lord 

His second brother, the Hon. Robert 

White, was one of the Jameson raiders, served in this war, got the 
C.M.G. and D.S.O., six mentions, and two wounds 
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WEDDING. 


LORD ALTHORP 


Lord Althorp, the bride’s 

eldest brother, and the heir 

to the title, snapshotted at 

the church before the arrival 
of the guests 


LADY DBLIA PEEL AND LADY 
REID 


Lady Delia Peel is the bride’s elder 
sister and the wife of Lieut.-Colonel 
the Hon. Sidney Peel, D.S.O., the younger 
of Viscount Peel’s two brothers. Lady 
Reid is the wife of Sir James Reid, Bart. 


LORD AND LADY ALTHORP 


Lord Althorp is the bride’s brother, and 

Earl Spencer’s eldest son. He is a 

captain in the lst Life Guards, and was 

for some time posted to the reserve 

regiment, with which he served, but he 
has also been at the front 
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LADY SARAH SPENCER AND 
THE HON. CECIL SPENCER 


Lady Sarah Spencer is the aunt of the 
bride and Earl Spencer’s half sister, 
and the Hon. Cecil Spencer, D.S.C. and 
bar and Croix de Guerre, is the bride’s 
second brother, and is in the Navy 


THE TATLER 


(No, 929, Aprit 16, 1919 


By 
4 ‘¢ Sabretache.’” 


OFFICERS OF THE list BATTALION, WELSH GUARDS 


Bassano 


The above photograph of the lst Battalion, Welsh Guards, the newest of the Guards regiments, was recently taken. The names, 
reading from left to right, are: Back row—2nd Lieut. W. A. Courtney, 2nd Lieut. T. B. Watson, Lieut. A. W. Brawn, Lieut. P. 
Llewellyn, M.C., Lieut. H. A. Evan-Thomas, Lieut. P. C. Trotter, 2nd Lieut. J. A. Davies, Lieut. C. T. Bowyer, 2nd Lieut. H. A. 
Spence Thomas, 2nd Lieut. A. B. G. Stanier, M.C., 2nd Lieut. J. Jefferson, 2nd Lieut. R. M. V. Ponsonby, 2nd Lieut. R. W. 
Smith, Lieut. R. C. R. Shand, M.C., Captain W. Shipley; centre row—Lieut. H. A. St. G. Saunders, M.C., Lieut. P. G. 
Coleman, D.S.O., 2nd Lieut. W. F. C. Morton, 2nd Lieut. C. H. Adams, 2nd Lieut. H. L. Tatham, 2nd Lieut. C. J. Kemball, 
Lieut. P. Dilberogue, Lieut. N. M. Harrop, Lieut. J. C. Jenkins, Lieut. W. Arthur, M.C., 2nd Lieut. W. Holdsworth, 2nd Lieut. 
F. R. Mason; front row (sitting)—Captain W. B. Dabell, M.C., Captain J. L. Crawshay, Captain W. A. F. L. Fox-Pitt, M.C., 
Captain F. A. V. Copland-Griffiths, M.C., Captain H. EB. Allen, Lieut.-Colonel G. C. Douglas Gordon, D.S.O., Captain K. G. 


Menzies, M.C., Cep:ain B. T. V. Hambrough, Captain H. S. Stokes, M.C., Captain A. BE. Price, Captain H. T. Rice 


polo world, that Captain George Bellville is to be the official 

umpire at Ranelagh. The club are very fortunate to have 

secured his services. Captain Bellville was wounded and taken 
prisoner early in the war. His arm is still so far from well that he 
is afraid he will not be able to play polo again. He will have the 
utmost sympathy of all polo players in being unable to again take his 
place in the Old Cantabs team, but no, appointment could possibly 
give more satisfaction to the polo world than his as umpire at 
Ranelagh. 


| is good news to all his many friends, and particularly to the 


* * * 

jae to other polo news, it was reassuring to learn 

from ‘‘ Rattle’’ Barrett that one is wrong in 
taking a dismal view about the pony supply. He 
showed me a list he had of, I think, about a 
hundred ponies quite class enough for a first-class 
tournament, and he said that this by no means 
exhausts the supply. If he does not know, then 
no one knows, and I hope all is going to go as he 
says. The “‘hairies’’ that are to be allowed to play 
at Hurlingham some people scoff at. But it’s nct 
quite fair to call a really well broke war-horse a 
“hairy ’’; he’s far from that, as anyone who has 
ever ridden him knows, also it will not be by any 
means his first appearance as a polo pony, and he 
will not-be much bigger than a good many things 
one. has seen classed as ‘‘sich,’’ and: which one 
wonders how on earth they ever got under the stick. 

* * * 

ig oiortnaately there will be a lot of good men 

missing whose places it will be almost 
impossible to fill. The 12th Lancers, for instance, 
will, I fear, be ‘‘shy'’ of a man who was as good 
a one as ever sat in a saddle. The officer, known 
to most of us as ‘‘ Nicholah,’’ who got it through 
his foot early in the war, I regret to hear has never 
been quite right since. ‘‘ Mouse,’’ the Inter- 
national No. 1, is better, and I hope his arm will 
be strong enough to play. It’s the left one, and 
the bullet partly paralysed the muscles. Poor 
Captain Noel Edwards (9th) we shall all badly 
miss, also Leslie Cheape, another International 
(double International), and also in the list of the 
killed are Captain Banbury (Coldstream), Lord 
Alastair Innes-Ker, Lord Crichton, and Captain 
Bowlby (The Blues), a big hole in their best team, 


CAPTAIN THE 
BEST, D.S.O., R.N. 


Captain the Hon. M. R. Best is 
the new captain of the “‘ Queen 
Blizabeth,’”’ on which ship Ad- 
miral Sir David Beatty hauled 
down his flag last week. He is 
Lord Wynford’s second brother, 
and was present at the Battle of 
Jutland. He has a bar to his 
D.S.O. 


and Lord A. G. Douglas-Pennant, and Lord Congletorx (Grenadiers), 
and Major Palmes, the 10th, was badly wounded, and far from right 
when last I saw him. The 10th also have lost poor young ‘*‘ Pick’’ 
Annesley, killed early on, also Mitford, de Tuyll, and I hear that the 
officer known as the ‘“‘ Gibblet,’’ who was at one time a clinking 
No. 1, is out of action, so I’m told, but I hope not. But there are 
some of the old lot still left, thank goodness. Lockett (17th, and 
International), ‘‘Shabash '’ (also 17th, and a topping No. 1—now, so 
I hear, commanding his regiment), ‘‘ The Admiral’’ Railston (R.B., 
to whom an. old friend’s hearty congratulations 
upon an impending event of importance !), Badger 
(12th), Hardress-Lloyd (International and All 
Ireland), Mathew-Lannowe (Bays), Sadleir Jackson 
(9th), Buckmaster (Old Cantabs), Lord Wodehouse 
(ditto), anda whole lot more whose names I am 
certain will occur to everyone, but which I cannot 
remember right off. One cannot, of course, close 
any note upon the polo prospects without a 
reference to the great loss which not only the 
polo world sustained by the death in action of both 
the Grenfells, and I do not suppose that there are 
many people to whom this is not still an acute 
personal grief. 
* % * 
A propos ‘‘ shikar '’ stories, has anyone ever fished 
for a goat ? I merely ask because a certain 
regiment of my. near acquaintance has got a goat 
as its regimental mascot, supplemented, I may 
mention, by a monkey (of whom more anon) and 
a celebrated bucking donkey (hack of aforesaid 
monkey). The goat’s name is Hzenus, so I suppose 
he is masculine—-surname Perfervidus likely. How- 
ever, subject matter in hand repatriation of said 
Henus under G.R.O. 0077554466 XH2S04. 
Henus has. served in England, Scotland, 
Ireland, Wales, France, Flanders, Salonika, and 
a place called colloquially Galley Poley; hence 
he is a very distinguished soldier. This ‘‘ corpse’’ 
applied under above-quoted order for passport for 
Henus. They got it back quick that they should 
have sent their application in to the Fisheries 
Department. This is really rather nice when you 
think it out, especially as ‘‘ Fisheries’’ have re- 
plied and said they know nothing about G.R.O. 
0077554466 XH2S04, and do not deal in goats, 
only in trawlers. Hooray for Red Tape! 
(Continued on p. x) 
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A PLAY WITH A PROBLEM 
Wife’ at the Royalty. 


Some Scenes in “ Czeesar’s 


THE TATLER 


MR. AUBREY SMITH AS SIR ARTHUR LITTLE AND MISS FAY COMPTON AS VIOLET 


Mr. Somerset Maugham’s new play at the Royalty has been the subject of much discussion. Czsar’s wife is supposed to be 

above suspicion, but she lays her cards on the table in this piece and tells her husband that she is in love with another man. 

Miss Fay Compton has achieved a startling success in the title-réle. Mr. Aubrey Smith also makes a wonderful character-study 
of the husband 


MR. AUBREY SMITH AND MISS EVA MOORE 


Miss Eva Moore has never in her dramatic career played more 

charmingly than now. Mrs. Etheridge is a lady who was once 

in love with Sir Arthur Little, and does her best to help him 
through a difficult situation 


MISS FAY COMPTON AND MR. AUBREY SMITH 


Miss Fay Comptcn hes never been seen to greater advantage 
than she is in the character of the heroine in ‘‘ Cesar’s Wife.” 
It is a part which mekes very heavy demands upon the actress, 
but she has proved herself to be more than equal to the occasion 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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|e back from 

the Gala 
Performance at 
the Opera, Be- 
lovedest! It 
was really 
rather enjoy- 
able. Itwas 
one of those 
“we’re-all- 
some bodies- 
here” functions 
when one feels 
excessively 
purry, amiable, 
linkage. Jt 


mean in the 
“fair women” 
sense of the 
word. There 


was no lack 
either of brave 
men, judging by 


the uniformed 

Gersenen and beribboned 

MADAME GEORGETTE LEBLANC AND A FRIEND males that 
abounded. Of 


Madame Leblanc is the wife of the great Belgian 
poet-philosopher, Maeterlinck, and sister of Maurice 
Leblanc of '‘Arsene Lupin” fame. She has appeared 
on the French stage in her husband's play, ‘‘Monna 
Vanna,” as the Fairy Light in ‘‘ The Blue Bird,’ and 
also as the Queen in a famous rendering of ‘‘Mac- 
beth” played at the Abbaye de St. Wandrille. Madame 
Leblanc is about to publish a book all about her 
doggy friends entitled ‘‘Nos Chiens” (Fasquelle) 


course, one only 
feels thus when 
one is properly 
dressed or uni- 
formed . . 
TieWaSheeecegs saris 
dressed. Such 
frocks, my dear! Wehad all put on our grandest gala gowns, and 
what with the latest fad of stripping in the daytime, the “ house ” 
was nearly as alluring a coup d'cil as if it had been an evening 
performance. The Opera House of Paris is, of course, an ideal 
frame for any best-bib-and-tucker affair of this kind. The 
sombre majesty of the grand staircase is a perfect setting for 
the pretty arms and shoulders that are so generously exposed 
in these semi-rejoiceful armistice times. Why do I say 
“sombre”? How unwise an expression. On the contrary, 
there is a discreetly harmonious lighting in the Salle Garnier and 
the vestibules that is vastly becoming, j’e1 sais quelque chose, 
to the woman who is neither dark nor fair, but whose hair is 
what Elinor Glyn once happily called “the colour cf summer 
mud,” and who is neither very young . . or at all old. 
Mrs. Glyn, by the way, was there amongst quite a crowd of 
British celebs—which I suppose you realise is short for 
celebrities. Shall I give you a list of all the people with 
handles to their names who were present? Hardly, ’est-ce 
pas, dear thing . so boring for nous autres that are 
handle-less; besides, one can always read the ‘‘ N.Y.H.” for that 
sort of thing: We'll merely mention, besides a few O’Gradies, the 
two Presidents’ ladies—Mesdames Wilson and’ Poincaré-—the 
Queen of Roumania, Marshal Foch, and, because I’d hate to 
hurt his feelings, André de Fouquiéres! 


* * % 

Or and I must just tell- you that Jacques Bousquet is back 

from Salonika. He was with the most charming little 
Madame Bousquette in the world; they are what Colette would 
call a most sympatique raison sociale . . . personally, J 
call them just plain darlings. “He has a splendid war record 
behind him, and the Red Cross of the Legion of Honour in his 
case is rather more than well earned. I have lost count of the 
times he has been mentioned @ l’ordre du jour! We are glad 
in Paris that he is once more and go safely amongst us; he is 
a witty and clever revuist and a wonderful musician ! 

* * * 

Ure, have you ever seen a “ house” get on its hind legs and 

really yell? I absolutely thought the good old cliché was 
coming true, and that the roof was lifting when we paid tribute 
to Sarah Bernhardt this afternoon. What a stupendously mar- 
vellous creature. What will-power and tenacity must be brought 
into play daily to merely exist after such a life of endless 
fatigues and burdens . . . and then after iMlmess, and pain, 
maimed and often racked by rheumatism in the most acute 
form, she finds the. energy, the almost superhuman courage, not 
only to appear in public at sucha performance as this was, but 
to prepare for another tour in the United States. It is terrific 
and almost fearful. Well, we welcomed her with all our heart. 


Priscilla im 
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SI 
Perhaps our cries would have been even louder had the tears 
not been so near. She appeared seated on the Throne of 
Victory, surrounded by Delvair, Roch, and Ventura. Her golden 
hair was crowned with laurels, her eternally golden voice chanted 
Fernand Gregh’s verses and filled the great Opera House 
with music. At the end she rose and stood to receive our 
applause. She smiled . . . we wept. It -was. an unfor- 
getable moment. Then Tetrazzini sang jee SOU Our 
emotions were blunted. 
* * * 
[ater laughter came to our aid and we tittered delightfully 
over the 1830-1840 Revue, ii which—wearing, of course, 
costumes of the period—many great actresses of Paris appeared. 
Marthe Chenal in the charming Garvarni costume of the 
débardeur, wearing the white wig and quaint little bonnet, 
the floppy white silk shirt, the black velvet pantaloons and vivid 
sash! She was an enchanting youth. Zambelli danced. 
Jeanne Provost—when you talk of her, dear, never forget to say 
that she is of the Comédie Frangaise—Leconte, Silvani, Lam- 
bert, Delmas, all did their “little bit.’ Mistinguett and our 
pocket Venus, Spinelly, appeared as two marionettes. Spi was 
too sweet for words; when she is on the stage one sees nobody 
else. We had Ida Rubinstein also for the delight of our eyes 
in Schmitt’s Salomé. She is sure “some’’? Salomé . . 
a most weird and wonderful creature. 
* * 7 
nd now, Belovedest, I think I’m tired of the subject. It was all 
very wonderful ... but I’m tired, and when I’m tired I must 
just lie me down and 
rest. Besides I’m going 
out again to-night. Thea- 
trical managers are such 
noosances. They have 
crowded about _half-a- 
dozen premiéres to- 
gether in one mad week- 
end. And at one of 
them we are to see Gaby 
Deslys and Harry. No 
wonder I want to rest 
before to-night, specially 
as I have another new 
frock to live up to! 
Matter of fact, étant 
donné present fashions 
I think it is more a case 
of the frock living up to 


me! 
But there is one thing 
that I must find 
courage to pen to you 
—the result of the Ga- 
brielle Dorziat- Toutain 
libel case. Dorziat won ; 
it was a foregone con- 
clusion, of course, and 
Blanche Toutain is con- 
demned to pay twenty- 


od * 


two thousand francs 
damages. I _ guess 
that'll cure the lady of 
throwing about such 
nasty epithets as 
“boche” and “es- 


pionne”’ in connection 
with the charming and 
ultra - patriotic Dorziat, 
to whose honour it is 
that her parents, Alsa- 
tian by birth, chose 
France for their mother- 
land in’71. Women are 
such fools when they’re 
jealous, ain’t they? 
Don’t care what they 
say! How silly! 
See 


Manuet 


MLLE. COLONNA ROMANO 


Mile. Colonna Romano as she appears in 
‘*Esther”’ at the Comedie Francaise. Co- 
lonna Romano is the most beautiful of 
France's younger tragédiennes, and no 
seats remain empty in the Maison de 
Moliére, when she is playing. It was to 
Mile. Colonna Romano that M, Edwardes, 
the husband of the beautiful Lanthelme 
of tragic memory, left the bulk of his 
immense fortune. He was the founder of 
a famous Parisian daily. Mlle. Colonna is 
renowned also for her charity and good 
works 


My eyes are closing. 
Au revoir, Be- 

lovedest, infinite affec- 

tion from PRISCILLA, 
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A FORTHCOMING MARRIAGE 
The Charming Bride-to-be of a Naval Officer. 


——— 


OC A OCT NC SES 


TNS 


Photograph by Bertram Park (inset, Swaine) 


MISS MAY BALLI (INSET, LIEUT.-COMMANDER J. R. G. MONCRIEFFE, R.N.) 


The marriage of Miss May Balli and Lieut.-Commander J. R. G. Moncrieffe, R.N., will take place at St. Mark’s, North Audley 
Street, on April 30. The bride-elect is the daughter of the late Mr. John Balli and of Mrs. Balli, who is the founder and 
President of the GZuvre du Réconfort du Soldat in Paris, and has been decorated with the gold medal of the Reconnaissance 
Frangaise. Lieut.-Commander Moncrieffe is a nephew of Colonel Sir Robert Moncrieffe of Moncrieffe, Bart., while his mother, 
who is a sister of Lady (Ian) Hamilton, has been indefatigable in her work on behalf of our soldiers and sailors during the war 
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LORD AND LADY GERARD 


Lord Gerard is in the Blues, and served with 

distinction in this war, was twice wounded, 

and got the Military Cross. In happier days 

he was also very well known in racing circles. 

He married his cousin, who is the daughter 

of the late Sir Martin Le Marchant Hadsley 
Gosselin 


LADY 


EVELYN GUINNESS, 
AND NURSE 


Lady Evelyn Guinness is Lord and Lady 
Buchan’s younger daughter, and married 
Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. Walter Guinness, 
D.S.O., M.P., in 1903. Lieut.-Colonel Walter 
Guinness is Lord Iveagh’s youngest son 


CHILD, 


LADY MARY CRICHTON 


Lady Mary Crichton is Lord and 
Lady Dartrey’s second daughter, 
and is the wife of Colonel the 
Hon. George Arthur Crichton, 
Coldstream Guards, who is an 
assistant comptroller in the 
Lord Chamberlain’s department 


THE HON. MRS. RICHARD 
LEGH AND HER SON 


The Hon. Mrs. Richard Legh 

was formerly the Hon. Helen 

Meysey- Thompson, and is a 

daughter of Lord Knares- 
borough 
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IN THE SPRING TIME 


LADY BONHAM-CARTER AND THE 
HON. MRS. FRANCIS McLAREN 


Lady Bonham-Carter was, before her marriage, 

Miss Violet Asquith. Sir Maurice Bonham- 

Carter was private secretary to the ex-Premier. 

The Hon. Francis McLaren, who was in the 

R.A.F., was a son of Lord Aberconway, and 
was killed in action 


MISS ELIZABETH ASQUITH AND A 
FRIEND 


Miss Elizabeth Asquith is to be married cn 
the 29th of this month to Prince Antoine 
Bibesco of the Roumanian Legation, the 
ceremony being fixed to take place at St. 
Margaret’s, Westminster 
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WOMEN'S WORK IN THE WAR 


A Royal Imspection at the Savoy. 


H.M. THE QUEEN AND PRINCESS MARY 


Last week H.M. the Queen, who was accompanied by the Princess Mary, inspected an exhibition at the Savoy Hotel of the work 
done in the Women’s War Services Competition. Her Majesty presented the cup, which she gave, and distributed the prizes 
awarded to the various winners. Her Majesty and the Princess were attended by Lady Minto and Lady Bertha Dawkins 
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(Cares and the 

Hon. Mrs. 
Archibald Ramsay 
are spending Easter 
at Gormanston Castle, 
the co. Dublin seat 
of Mrs. Ramsay’s 
brother, Viscount 
Gormanston. She 
was Lord Ninian 
Crichton - Stuart's 
widow when she mar- 
ried Captain Ramsay 
of the Coldstream 
Guards, a relative of 
the Earl of Dalhousie, 
in 1917. The Castle 
is a great old place, 
dating from Edward 
III.’s time, with a 
tradition that pend- 
ing -misfortune to the 
family is heralded by 
the perambulation of 


IN TOWN AND 
OUT 


By Christopher. 


Then the old man 
died in 1797, 

his will was received 
by his .family with 
dismay. His dis- 
gusted children shot 
his portrait full of 
holes, and his widow 
died of a broken 
heart. But a long 
Chancery suit failed 
to upset the will, and 
the time duly arrived, 
sixty years after the 
testator’s death, when 
thelast grandson died. 
Then it was found 
that instead of the 
estates being worth 
“millions in double 
figures, mismanage- 
ment and _ litigation 
had utterly frustrated 
the design of the will ; 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 
MADAME RATMESORA 
Madame Ratmesora is a charming Russian 
actress who will take the part played by Mlle. 
Delysia in that amusing revue, ‘‘As You Were,” 
at the Pavilion 


however, such a phenomenon would be much more - 


likely to bring misfortune to the band of foxes. 
t * * * 
MM": and Mrs. Alexander Alston used to stay at 
the Stratton Street house of Mrs. Alston’s 
uncle, Colonel Blundell, for the season, but they 
are now, until July, at Rutland Lodge, Rutland 
Gardens, with their eldest daughter, ‘Alexandra, 
one of the many débutantes of the present season. 
Mr. Alston is High Sheriff of Bedfordshire, and 
has a lovely old home in that county, The 
Tofte, where the family has been since 1500. 
It is in the middle of the Oakley country, but 
Mrs. Alston does. not hunt, though she often 
attended the meets before the war. 
* * * 
AR he death the other day at Brodsworth Hall, 
Doncaster, of Mr. Charles Thellusson has 
been scarcely noticed outside the local press, yet 
the family is of exceptional interest on account of 
one of the most remarkable wills ever made in this 


a band of foxes round the property was 
it. In that very worth very little more 
sporting country, than the £700,000 


Miss Christabel Pankhurst, who 


Bassano 


MISS CHRISTABEL PANKHURST 


was de- 


feated at the General Election, is intending 


to contest Westminster if Mr. 


Coutts retires, 


and .addressed her 


Burdett- 
first 


THE LATEST THING IN PYJAMAS 


This is the latest spring fashion in pyjamas im- 

ported from Paris, and has many points about 

it. It is, so we are told, ‘‘developed” in double 
Georgette crépe, flesh and blue 


originally bequeathed by the testator. The Thel- 
lussons of to-day, however, have quite an enviable 
fortune. 
* * * 
@= of the newly-created K.C.'s, the Hon. 
M. M. Macnaghten (son of the late Lord 
Macnaghten), has plenty of romance in his family. 
His nephew, Sir E. H. Macnaghten, is chief of 
the Clan Macnaghten. In the sixteenth century, 
when the clan were thanes of Loch Tay, the 
chief was prettily tricked after the famous pre- 
cedent of Jacob and Laban. He was to have 
married Campbell of Ardkinglas’s second 
daughter, hut her father at the last moment sub- 
stituted for her his eldest daughter. 
* * * 
] regret that my information respecting the dis- 
posal of the Hamilton estates by the late Duke 
of Hamilton was inaccurate so far as the relative 
values of the estates left to his daughter, the Mar- 
chioness of Graham, and those left to the present 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
MISS). MANSELL-PLEYDELL 


Miss Mansell-Pleydell, whose engage- 
ment to Lieut.-Colonel G. M. Railston, 
D.S.O., Rifle Brigade, is announced, 
is the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
Mansell-Pleydell, 12th Lancers, The 
bridegroom is very well known in the 
polo: world, and has been O.C. an 
R.B. battalion in Salonika 


country. 
* * 

Sha founder of the family, 

Peter Thellusson, son of 
the Swiss Ambassador to Louis 
XV., settled in London in 1762, 
bringing considerable moneys 
and valuables left in his hands 
by the French nobles during 
the revolution.. In order, it is 
supposed, to protect his descen- 
dants from possible claims to 
this treasure, he willed that his 
fortune of £700,000, except 
£100,000 left to his widow and 
children, should be employed 
in. purchasing estates in Eng- 
land, the accumulated proceeds 
to be used in the same way. 

* & * 
Apes the property, which it 

was expected would by 
that date be worth about 
£35,000,000, was to be divided 
between any lineal descendants 
who might survive; or, failing 
such survival, sold, and the 
proceeds applied to the reduc- 
tion of the National Debt. 


public meeting on the 10th 
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duke, his 
distant 
cousin, are concerned. Instead 
of leaving ‘‘nearly all his 
estates ’’ to his daughter, I am 
informed that the late duke left 
her enly the Island of Arran in 
Scotland and the Easton Park 
and Glenham estates in Eng- 
land, and that these yield a 
comparatively small net  re- 
venue. On the other hand, 
the estates left for behoof of 
the dukedom, mainly in Lanark- 
shire and Linlithgowshire, were 
those from which the family 
wealth had in the past been 
derived, and produce a large 
annual revenue.. There is thus 
no question of the dukedom 
having been impoverished for 
Lady Graham's benefit. I am 
also informed that the debts on 
the estates were paid off years 
ago. I deeply regret any an- 
noyance which may have been 
caused through the misstate- 
ments of my previous para- 
graphs. 


THE HON. 


MRS. W. H. COZENS- 
HARDY 


Mrs, Cozens-Hardy, who has been a 
very keen V.A.D. worker all through 
the war, is the wife of the Hon. W. 
H. Cozens-Hardy, K.C., a comman- 
der in the R.N.V.R., Lord Cozens- 
Hardy’s heir, and the daughter of 
the late Colonel Sir W. Everett 


¥ 
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A GREAT RUSSIAN BALLERINA 
Who is Shortly Appearing at the Alhambra. 
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Copyright in U.S.A. E. O. Hoppe, Cromwell Place 


Mile. Karsavina, who is shortly appearing as the premiére danseuse of the Russian ballet, which is going to the Alhambra, is one 
of the most accomplished exponents of the art who has been seen for some time. She has made as great a reputation for herself 
in this country as she did in happier times in her own sorely-distressed country 
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The Secret of Charm. 

HE Secret of Personal Charm always remains a secret 
—the secret of the charmer. And yet he and she 
probably don’t know what it’s all about any more than 
do those who are attracted by the mystery. They just 

realise that it’s very nice to possess it, and that you can’t teach 
it anyone else, any more than you can teach them to appear 
entranced when they’re bored and bored to death, and then 
some. When I gaze upon some of the minor “stars” of the 
lighter stage—girls who possess no more talent than the girls in 
the back row of the chorus, supposing that the back-row girls 
are there because they possess no talent to put them anywhere 
else—when I gaze at these “princesses” of revue, I often 
wonder if they too realise, as we do in front, that the only thing 
which places them where they are, and gives them the inflated 
salary which they can command, is some indefinable “ some- 
thing,” a mystery of personality, which has nothing whatever 
to do with cleverness, nor very much with beauty, but solely 
and entirely with a “ secret’? appeal in their personality which 
they were born with and couldn’t cultivate even if they were 
starving. For Personal Charm is a 
gift of the gods, like genius: and a 
woman can be as beautiful as Venus, 
but, if she doesn’t possess this gift, 
she will never get half so really 
‘there’ as will her more fortunate 
sister, who maybe is much plainer ; 
in fact, she will never get.‘ any- 
where” at all except where youth 
and good looks will get any girl so 
long as she keeps good-looking and 
young. Itis the same with a man. 
The man who “gets there,” gets 
there because of some indefinable 
quality, quite apart from his virtue 
or his cleverness or his command of 
expression, which attracts other men 
to him, attracts them and keeps 
them unquestioning and faithful. 
And no one can really tell what this 
gift is. No one can really tell the 
secret of his power to influence other 
men’s thoughts and lives. It is just 
a mystery—the mystery of personal 
magnetism, of personal charm, of the 
power of personal ascendancy, the 
“force” to mesmerise a crowd and 
keep it mesmerised and uncritical. 

* * * 

One Thing to be Thankful For. 
owever, there is one thing to be 
thankful for—and I speak of 
quite everyday life and everyday 
men and women, not the life of the 
market-place or of the junkers of the 
world—nearly everybody is charming 
to somebody, or can be if they try 
very hard, and aren’t broken-hearted 
if the potency of their charm be 
but ephemeral and belonging to that 
personal success which is achieved 
by striking when the iron is hot, or not at all—as fires go 
out! What is a syren to me may benothing but a “ frump” to 
you; and what I flee from as from Spanish influenza you could 
spend a week-end with, with no longing except an urgent desire 
that the world will end before Monday morning. Which, per- 
haps, is just as well, since what earthly chance would a “fright” 
have otherwise? She would have to go on being “‘ frightful ” all 
her life, and people would avoid her as they do all “ frightful- 
ness,” from Hunnish ideals of warfare to the Albert Memorial. 
But that is a poor existence, isn’t it? No, happily, almost every- 
body, in the small things of charm—I mean the things which 
are just sufficient to get one married if one doesn’t wait about 
too long—is charming tosomebody. And itis extraordinary how 
easy it is to be charmed by someone whom you yourself charm. 
Hence so many marriages. Moreover, the easy, ephemeral 
kinds of ‘‘syrenese” almost anyone can cultivate. The woman 
who shows a lot of leg, and is more successfully undressed 
by her mid-winter blouse than our grandmothers were in their 
summer chemises, can get a deal of attention of a sort, from a 
sort; and, if that sort of attention satisfies her, she knows all 


LADY. BERYL GILBERT 


Lady Beryl Gilbert is Lord Clancarty’s daughter by 
his first wife, who died in 1906, 
Lieut.-Commander Walter Raleigh Gilbert, R.N. Lady 
Beryl Gilbert’s first husband, Captain the Hon. Richard 
Stanhope, Grenadier Guards, was killed in action in 1916 
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By 
Richard King. 


the thrills that Ninon de l’Enclos went through when the King 
cast his appraising eye upon her. It is only a question of 
degree, and nobody sees the difference in that degree except 
those who look on, or maybe the fat financier’s still fatter wife. 
But that, of course, isn’t charm—I mean “leg” and seeing- 
almost-everything-worth-looking-at blouses and all that kind of 
thing. It isn’t, in fact, anything at all other than what a cook 
can do to entice the policeman. And the mere fact that it has 
a temporary success of a sort does not mean to say that it is an 
exhibition of personal fascination. No; if that is the kind of 
personal success you are after, it is easy to accomplish. What 
might be a success in that kind of “ struggle’ would be to achieve 
the same sex “combustion’’ in, say, a squirrel-skin coat and 
those soft felt hats, like huge meat-dishes gone limp, which poor 
Red Cross ladies used to wear in winter as a uniform. I can 
think of nothing uglier than that, can you ? 
* * * 

How I should Define Charm. 

0; what I mean when I write the word “charm” is that per- 

sonal attractiveness which is as potent at fifty as at twenty- 

five; in fact, a little more so. And that 
is a thing you can’t define. You may 
try to, as I try to when I say that 
a charming person is an unconven- 
tional person. The “worthy” are 
rarely attractive personally. He 
must be very human also—though, 
of course, he would be if he were 
unconventional. He must also pos- 
sess a sense of humour—for without 
a sense of humour it is risky to have 
any little thing like a hand-grenade 
lying about, for fear of “ accidents.” 
Also, he must have suffered suf- 
ficiently to give an underlying hint 
of sorrow to his graver moments. 
And all these things will give him 
understanding and sympathy—which 
are two of the most potent factors in 
charm which has nothing whatever 
to do with an exhibition of lingerie. 
Granted these things, and given a 
face which only a mother could love 
—as the saying goes—you have, if 
not a detailed description of personal 
magnetism, at any rate a few of its 
component parts. There are others, 
of course—more important maybe. 
But, somehow or other, you can’t 
describe them; you can’t even point 
them out. You only, as it were, feel 
their presence—and their presence is 
immensely attractive to you. Were 
I a woman, I would sooner have 
charm than beauty. Beauty lands 
you in a hole so easily; and lots of 
the holes it lands you into so easily 
aren’t worth falling into, or worth 
any of the trouble it takes to get out 
of them without your neighbours 
knowing that you have ever been in. 
Charm, on the other hand, lands you in difficult situations too— 
but they are generally big situations, situations which are a real 
experience to be in, and have within them some of the finality 
of love and death. Of course, if you happen to be beautiful 
and charming, your case is a hopeless one from the moment 
you put your hair up, or, being a youth, take a middle-aged 
syren to a dance and escort her home afterwards. But happily, 
or unhappily, as the case may be, you yourself don’t realise 
whether people are attracted to you by reason of your charm 
or of your beauty, and nothing will ever tell you convincingly 
which it was until you are forty-five, and have a lover or a 
husband who firmly refuses to spend all his leisure hours on 
the golf links or at his club. é 


Sheaight 


and the wife of 


* * * 
The New ‘“ Elizabeth,” 
“[ here are writers, too, who possess this mystery of “‘ charm” 
—a charm which has little to do with the subject matter 
they write about. If I were to be asked who these writers are, 
I should mention E. V. Lucas, Arthur Christopher Benson, 
Charles Lamb, and, in the case of authoresses, Mrs. Gaskell, 
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“It ’urt me somethink cruel, dearie; the dentist wanted me to have gas, but my old man wouldn’t ’ear 


Yer see, ’e’s been gassed ’isself out in France” 


of it. 
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Jane Austen, and, to name a modern instance, the author of 
« Blizabeth and her German Garden.” And this latest “ Eliza- 


beth” book, ‘Christopher and Columbus” (Macmillan), is, 
perhaps, the most charming book she has ever written. To a 
certain extent “‘ Elizabeth” reminds me of Jane Austen. She 


has the same sense of humour, the same quaint insight into the 
foibles of quite unhumorous people; a beautiful disregard of 
the melody of life which is pitched in the minor key. To most 
people she will prove infinitely more attractive than Jane Austen, 
for, whereas her sense of humour is as acute, her books are free 
from those long descriptions of sentiments and motives which 
you have to be a very ardent Jane Austen lover to fully appre- 
ciate. Of course, her outlook is essentially modern, and her 
story is about men and women of to-day, but still, there is a 
resemblance between these two writers—and the resemblance 
is one of humour and of charm. Like the humorist, it is not 
exactly what a charming person says which makes everything 
they say delightful, but the charming way 
they express themselves, and, more espe- 
cially, by the way they can invest quite 
everyday things and people with a new 
quaintness, a new attractiveness, a fresh 
and entertaining point-of-view. Take one 
example in ‘‘ Christopher and Columbus.” 
It has to do with nothing more vital than 
the tragedy of a woman who first dons a 
long widow’s veil, but—how amusing, 
how very, very true! “ Having described 
Mr. Bilton’s last moments and obsequies 
—obsequies scheduled by her, she said, 
with so tender a regard for his memory 
that she insisted on a horse-drawn hearse 
instead of the more fashionable automo- 
bile conveyance, on the ground that a 
motor-hearse didn’t seem sorry enough 
even on first speed—she washed along 
with an easy flow to descriptions of the 
dreadfulness of the early days of widow- 
hood, when one’s crépe veil keeps on 
catching in everything—chairs, over- 
hanging branches, and passers-by, in- 
cluding, it appeared, on one occasion a 
policeman. She inquired of the twins 
' whether they had ever seen a new-made 
widow in a wind. Chicago, she said, was 
a windy place, and Mr. Bilton passed in 
its windiest month. Her long veil as she 
proceeded down the streets on her daily 
constitutional she considered it her duty 
towards the living to take, for one owes 
it to one’s friends to keep oneself fit and 
not give way, was blown hither and thither 
in the buffeting cross-currents of that 
uneasy climate, and her walk in the busier 
streets was a series of entanglements. 
Embarrassing entanglements, said Mrs. 
Bilton. Fortunately the persons she got 
caught in were delicacy and sympathy 
itself; often, indeed, seeming quite over- 
come by the peculiar poignancy of the 
situation, covered with confusion, profuse ~ 
in apologies. Sometimes the wind would 
cause her veil for a few moments to rear 
straight up above her head in a monstrous black column of 
woe. Sometimes, if she stopped a moment to cross the street, 
it would whip round the body of anyone who happened to be 
near like a cord. It did this once about the body of a police- 
man directing the traffic, by whose side she had paused, and 
she had to walk round him backwards before it could be un- 
wound. The Chicago evening papers, prompt on the track of 
sensation, had caused her friends much painful if only short- 
lived amazement by coming out with huge equivocal headlines : 
“Well-known Society Woman and Policeman Caught To- 
gether,’ and beginning their description of the occurrence by 
printing her name in full; so that for the first sentence or two 
her friends were a prey to horror and distress, which turned to 
indignation on discovering that there was nothing in it after 
all.” This, to my mind, is a perfect little ‘“‘gem’’ of an 
“aside ’—a delicious outlook on a situation which is so “ every- 
day”’ that few people would have bothered to say anything 


_ family for 170 years. 


LIEUT.-COLONEL W. SELBY LOWNDES 
AND CAPTAIN SERIER 


Lieut.-Colonel Selby Lowndes, who is still in 
France with his regiment, the Bedfordshire 
Yeomanry, is the well-known master of the 
Whaddon Chase, which pack has, been in the 
Both the M.F.H. and 
° his two sons have served all through the war. 
Captain Serier is a well-known hunting man 
in France 
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more than that “a veil is a wretched nuisance; it catches in 
everything, and ought to be cut off. Widows are preys to too 
many entanglements as it is!” 
* * * 

The Wonderful Twins, 
A4 what shall I say of the Twins—Christopher and Colum- 

bus; otherwise Anna-Rose and Anna-Felicitas? From 
the time they are packed off to America by the disagreeable 
uncle, whose favourite monosyllable is “‘ Damn!” to the time 
they discover that a dead German father is as alive to-day as if 
he were eating sauerkraut at home at that very moment, they 
are one long perpetual delight. Not that they were easy to 
live with—they were too ingenuous for that; nor were 
they easy to manage—their idea of tact was too nebulous 
for comfort ; but they were so lovable, so quaint, so abso- 
lutely “‘ Elizabethan ’—not the Virgin Queen Elizabeth, but 
the one who formerly possessed a German Garden—that 
vou can forgive them anything. And it 
is wonderful, too, how cleverly, and with 
what unflagging spirits, the authoress 
keeps the thin thread of her plot going! 
Like the above-quoted description of the 
widow and her veil, she can render every 
little incident of her story so amusing. 
that you smile and keep on smiling 
when, as far as incident goes, nothing 
is happening in her story other than 
the advent of a lady who talks too 
much. People have long been asking 
for a cheerful book. Well, here is a 
book which is as cheerful as a bedroom 
bathed in early-morning sunshine, and 
it makes you feel'every bit as lively and 
as energetic. Every character in the 
book is a real, live character, from the 
Twins themselves—though, perhaps, 
they are more like two diverse but 
always entertaining points of view than 
real ‘‘flappers”—to Mr. Twist, who 
guardian-angels them through their 
career so steadfastly and with so much 
ready optimism. You move in a real 
world—a world as amusing and as 
wise as you would have your ideal 
world to be if you could take a hand in 
the fashioning of it. : 


* uk * 


A Comedy of Twenty-four Hours. 
iG [he Jervaise Comedy” (Collins), by 
Mr. J. D. Beresford, is a slow 
starter, but when once you have got, as 
it were, into the hang of the situation, 
you cannot lay it down until it is finished, 
even though you may skip discreetly a 
little half-way. But it is a literary tour 
de force, and in many ways a _ very’ 
successful one. When once you have 
reconciled yourself to the fact that this 
is a comedy of idea more than incident, 
you will be really interested and amused. 
The writing is admirable; there is wit 
and an agreeable amount of quiet 
laughter all through it, and the characterisation is well 
defined and clear. But it is not a novel for those who wish 
to be thrilled in every chapter, or desire nothing so much 
in their fiction as an atmosphere of breathless suspense and 
moving emotion. 


‘**PASSION AND POT POURRI” 
BY RICHARD KING. 


“A book to be read and treasured, full of-atmosphere and wit.”—" Finance Chronicle.” 
“The Philosophy, dispensed in Rhort essays and fanciful apologues, is sound, peueeen 
sense, eschewing convention and lazy acceptance of things as they are.”— 
Atheneum, 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 


Price 5s, each net, 


(Fourth edition) 


(Thirteenth edition) 


from all booksellers and stationers, or from Messrs. 


Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., St. Bride’s House, Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 
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ANOTHER NEW HEROINE AT THE GAIETY 
Now Playing the Lead in “Going Up.” 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


MISS MADGE SAUNDERS 


who is a very well-known and popular Gaiety favourite, has now taken the heroine’s part in “Going Up,” at 


Miss Madge Saunders, : 
his amusing flying 


the Gaiety, in which Miss Marjorie Gordon originally appeared, being in her turn relieved by Miss Mabel Green. 
musical comedy is still ‘‘ zooming ’’ upwards, and is drawing packed and enthusiastic audiences 
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THE BEAUTIFUL QUEEN 


H.M. QUEEN MARIE OF ROUMAN 


The above three portraits of the beautiful Queen of Roumania and of her youngest daughter, the Princess Ileana, were taken very shortly 
was suffering from an attack of influenza. Prince Nicholas, their Majesties’ second son, is at Eton. Queen Marie, who is the daughter of 
his present Majesty im 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


A AND THE PRINCESS ILEANA 


isfore her Majesty left England on the 20th of last month. The Princess Ileana could not accompany her mother as at that time she 
Ifred Duke of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha and Prince of Great Britain and Ireland, was married to the then Crown Prince of Roumania, 


Ferdinand, in 1892 
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“OFF FOR A GAME.’ 


Poole, Waterford 


THE COUNTESS OF ARRAN AND HER TWO SONS 


Lady Arran is Dutch by birth, being the only daughter of Baron Huyssen van Kattendyke of Kattendyke, Zeeland, Holland, and 

she was married to the Harl of Arran in 1902. Lord and Lady Arran’s elder son, Lord Sudley, was born in 1903, and the other 

one in 1910. Lord Arran was in the Blues and commanded a squadron of the Composite Regiment of the Household Cavalry in 
South Africa, and has also served in this war, but had to be invalided out 
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THE PASSING SHOWS. 


The Criterion 
Theatre. 
JAN bright, 
artificial, 
amusing, witty 
little comedy is 
Miss. Gladys 
Unger’s Our 
Mr. Hepple- 
white, in which 
Miss Mary 
Moore returned 
to the stage, 
and which, in 
conjunction 
with Mr. Arthur 
Wontner and 
Mr. Anthony 
Ellis, she began 
her theatrical 
management 
the other even- 
ing. AsI said 
before, it is a 
purely artificial 
affair, but most 
amusing _artifi- 
ciality all the 
same. It is 
farce written 
and played in 


Miss Compton Collier the Cone 

MISS FAY COMPTON manner. As a 

Mise Fay. Comotoak rar F picture of life 
at PER lean cot pen Taco it represents 


her career in ‘‘Czsar’s Wife,” Mr. Somerset 
Maugham’s new comedy at the Royalty. Miss 
Compton’s chance came, and she took it, for 


nothing at all 
except a picture 


although her talents in lighter work have long of life behind 
been recognised, she had not until now had the  footlights, 
an opportunity such as here presented itself and to be dis- 

covered no- 


where else. But it ripples along most gaily, and it is acted so 
brilliantly that it is quite impossible not to be interested, as well 
as entertained by it. Of course, the people of the play are pre- 
posterous; but so often preposterous people are immensely 
funny to watch, and when they have put into their mouths such 
witty and amusing lines as Miss Gladys Unger gives them, they 
are delightful to listen to as well. The story is quaint and un- 
likely ; the more quaint because so very unlikely. Jane Bagley, 
the daughter of Lady Bagley, is wearied of her own “set.”’ She 
demands the ‘ essentials” in men, and she finds them—or what 
she thinks they are—in the person of Mr. Hepplewhite, the 
splendidly persuasive manager of Messrs. Bolland Brothers, the 
big furnishing house. Mr. Hepplewhite is quite an “intellec- 
tual” in Highbury. His “ star,’’ he hopes, will lead him to becom- 
ing a big furniture dealer on his own account one day, and he is 
careful to pull up his trousers before he kneels in adoration. 
Perhaps he might have married the Hon. Jane there and then had 
not her mother, Lady Bagley, suddenly come upon the lovers in 
the middle of an embrace. Then the ‘“‘ cat was out of the bag ”’ 
with a vengeance in the midst of the three-hundred-pound model 
furnished flat at the top of Bolland Bros.’ emporium! But Lady 
Bagley is wise, not to say sly, in her generation. After she has 
decided to faint, and placed her little toy Pom in safe custody 
while she did it, she then changed her mind and took her pet 
once more back into her arms, simply inviting Mr. Hepplewhite 
down for the week-end to Bagley Towers in the hope that the 
worst will happen for him, because the worst for him will mean 
the best for the Bagley family. ; 
* * * 
Amusing Situations. 
Bt if, as Mr. Hepplewhite declared towards the end, a man 
is wrong if he thinks that he knows the aristocracy when 
he helps a duchess to choose a bath, he certainly discovers the 
figure which completely adds up the sum of the Bagley family. 
First of all he wins over Lady Bagley’s somewhat disreputable 
sister, the Marchesa di Candia, by promising to manage her 
new toy shop—a shop by which she hopes to be able to fleece 
her friends without their knowing it all at once. Then he wins 
over the dowager countess by singing to her the old ballads 
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which she loved when she wasa girl. Finally he gathers the 
elderly and fatuous Earl of Lamberhurst, Lady Bagley’s brother, 
into his fold by declaiming one of his lordship’s political speeches 
about the House of Lords. Also he silences the impecunious 
Sir Nicholas Parfitt by promising to recommend him as a future 
director of Bolland Brothers. Lastly, he wins over Lady 
Bagley herself, her spendthrift son, and Miss Adela Hucks, the 
Australian millionaire’s daughter, whom Lady Bagley is educat- 
ing “socially”? at the moment. Money subdues the first two, 
but Adela loves him for himself alone—as they desire to be 
loved in the more earnest circles of Highbury. In fact, his 
success would have been assured had it not been for the fact 
that the more her family take to her fiancé, the less the Hon. 
Jane loves him. It was the opposition she loved—the opposi- 
tion of her family, of her friends, of her entire “ set.’”’ She did 
not want to be an accepted Mrs. Hepplewhite, but a Mrs. 
Hepplewhite outlawed from aristocratic circles. She wanted 
to find her new world over the débris, as it were, of the old 
world well lost: She did not want to re-enter the same old 
world, through, as it were, the back door. So, the moré her 
family fell victims to Mr. Hepplewhite’s tact and persuasion, the 
less she could persuade herself that she loved him. At; last, 
after a big family meeting—a most funny and amusing scene— 
she declares that she will not marry him. And no one is more 
vexed and surprised than the Bagley family. So she eventually 
becomes engaged to Lord Lamberhurst’s Socialistic son, thus 
breaking away from the aristocracy, the while she keeps, as it 
were, all the comfortably warm underclothing with which it had 
provided her. Mr. Hepplewhite marries Adela Hucks, who 
loves him for himself alone, and with her he feels that already 
both are seated in the waggon hitched on to his Tottenham 
Court Road star. A happy ending and a logical one. 


* * * 


The Acting. 


AS I said before, the acting is admirable. Mr. Arthur Wontner 
as Our Mr. Hepplewhite gave a delightful picture of the 


ambitious tradesman well covered by a social veneer. 


Miss 


Mary Moore had not very much to do as Lady Bagley, but 
what she did no other actress—except, perhaps, Miss Lottie 
Venne—could have done so well to make this elderly lady of, 
as it were, a feather-brained head well screwed on, a most 


entertaining and 
amusing creature. 
And certainly one 
of the very best 
performances was 
Miss Mary Merrall 
as the Hon. Jane. 
She possesses 
charm, good looks, 
cleverness, and a 
most delightful 
sense of humour. 
Miss Kate Cutler’s 
somewhat caustic 
manner was. de- 
lightful in the réle 
of the smart but 
needy Italian 
Marchesa, and two 
very clever bits of 
character - acting 
came from Miss 
Joan Perrira as 
an elderly disrepu- 
table art dealer 
from Golden Square, 
and Mr. Dawson 
Milward as_ the 
fatuous Earl of 
Lamberhurst. As 
an amusing after- 
dinner _entertain- 
ment, Our Mr. 
Hepplewhite will 
be an immense 
success. It is both 
witty and well 
acted. ‘*ARKAY.” 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS DOROTHY MINTO 


Miss Dorothy Minto as she appears as 
one of the “hussies” in ‘‘ Nothing But 
the Truth,’’ which is now in the second 
year of its existence at the Savoy, and 
has proved itself to be a_ perennial 
amongst plays. Kven if it temporarily 
suspended, it is sure to come back 
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SOME BOXING WORLD CELEBRITIES. 
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CARICATURES AT THE HOLBORN STADIUM BY LIEUTENANT FRED MAY 


There are as many celebrities of the boxing world to be found in the Holborn Stadium as’there are within the classic precincts 

of the National Sporting Club, and our artist has taken the liberty of presenting some of them to us as they do not see 

themselves. Mr. Kemp is the resident manager; 2nd Lieutenant Allen is seen below Major Crabtree—Major Crabtree is a 
well-known figure—and Major Stott, who is likewise very well known in hunting circles in Cheshire 
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HIS FIRST FLIGHT 


Last week the Prince of Wales made his first flight 

over London, the journey being made in a big 

Handley-Page machine, which started from the firm’s 

aerodrome at Cricklewood. The pilot was Lieutenant 

Andrew Carruthers. Lady Joan: Mulholland was also 
a passenger by this machine 
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By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 


Ranelagh and Flying. 

HATEVER happens the management of the famous Ranelagh Club, 
\ K / hitherto devoted to polo and golf, does not intend to plead guilty to 
the charge of being slow on the up-take. Right back in 1910, when 
we were all such innocent little dears, Gustave Hamel and the Hon. 
Charles Rolls used the club grounds for an aerodrome and gave exhibitions of 
what we now realise to have been at that time a most dangerous sport, but now 
the thing is being put on a much firmer basis. The brook near the polo grounds 
has been partially covered in so that planes can land and get away in any 
wind, a hangar large enough for three machines is in course of erection at the 
Putney entrance to the club, and arrangements have been made for the main- 
tenance of a ten-seater Vickers ‘‘ Vimy’’ as well as a fast Vickers two-seater. 
The former is a sort of aerial limousine with closed cabin, and is a peace-time 
adaptation of the ‘‘ Vimy’’ bomber, which was just nicely ready to lay eggs on 
Berlin when the armistice was declared. Both these types may be used by the 
members for trips to Paris, Switzerland, etc., and also for visits to other parts 
of England, or merely short trips round the London district. Exhibitions of 
trick flying will be given from time to time, and members who desire to learn 
can be taught the gentle art of waggling the joy-stick. This seems to be dis- 
tinctly the sort of stuff to give them, and it will undoubtedly make Ranelagh 
more popular than ever, especially as it is out and away the nearest aerodrome 
to Piccadilly Circus—less than a quarter of an hour’s run in a decent 1914 car, 

and a little under fifteen minutes in a post-war model—if you can get one! 

* * * 


New A.-J. 


ene price of victory seems to be rather more than was expected in the case of 

the new Arrol-Johnston ‘‘ Victory’’ car, for it comes out at 700 of the best 
for the complete outfit. A.-J.’s have been busy making Beardmore aircraft 
engines duting the war, and their designer, Captain G. W. A. Brown (he used 
to be at Clement-Talbot and was responsible for the design of the famous 
25-h.p. racer on whieh poor old Percy Lambert did 103 miles in the hour), 
has contrived to get some aircraft-engine efficiency into the new chassis. Also 


| he has made it very light. With its 75 m.m. by 150 m.m. four-cylinder over- 


head valve engine, four-speed box, helical bevel drive, electric lighting and 
starting, cantileyer springs, and everything of the best, the chassis tips the beam 
at 13} cwt., which I should imagine is easily a record as well as being a big move 
in the right direction. We are far too much in the habit of transporting a lot of 
useless iron around with us and are apt to forget that this unnecessary weight 
takes all the ginger out of the engine and swallows up a lot of petrol. But 
people are getting wiser now, and they will surely go for the light car. Heavi- 
ness is a confession of incompetence, and should be taboo. 
* * * 

A.B.C. 
af here is a popular belief that the Sopwith Aviation Company is responsible 

for the manufacture of the new A.B.C. twin-cylinder, air-cooled light car, 
which, designed on aircraft lines, promises to be a cheap and _ highly-efficient 
little runabout. This is afallacy. The Sopwith people make the A.B.C. motor- 


‘cycle—which, by the way, is an extraordinarily delightful machine—but have 


nothing to do with the car beyond telling innumerable inquirers where to get 
particulars of it. Iam told that Bradshaw, whose brain has a perfectly volcanic 
activity and erupts new and startling ideas every few days, is now contemplating 
a 100-h.p. radial-engined semi-racing car of very light weight. No doubt he has 
been tickled to death by Transatlantic Hawker’s outfit—an old chassis with a 
225-h.p. Sunbeam aircraft engine in it to help it along. 


“cc R 34.”’ 3 * ‘e 
a| jam of Sunbeams reminds me that I must really congratulate this firm on 

the excellent performance they put up in the recent trial flight of our big 
rigid airship, ‘‘R 34.’’ She travelled from Glasgow over the Irish Channel and 
back, vid the midland counties, and the five Sunbeam-Coatalen ‘‘ Maori 4’’ 
aircraft engines ran continuously for 193 hours without giving the slightest 
trouble. Each of them must have done getting on for a couple of million 
revolutions, and you can be pretty sure that if they will stand up to that sort of 
work, in thoroughly-testing severe-weather conditions, they must be made in the 
right way and of the right materials. As for Sunbeams on the ground, I confess 
I have got a decided passion for the new post-war six-cylinder. It 7s a nice- 
looking car, and not only looks handsome but goes handsome too, though I’m 
afraid the price is a bit too steep for the likes of me. But there it is, she is 
one of those cars that are worth it no matter what they cost, and I am much 
looking forward to giving her an extended trial on the road. If this should catch 
the eye of Louis Coatalen, let him bear in mind that I rather want to trek up to 
St. Andrews about the middle of June. 

* * 2 * 

Wheels. 
Sores ought to write a book setting forth the remarkable activities of the 

motor manufacturers during the war. Of course, we're sick and tired of 
the war, but this would be a darned sight more interesting than a great many 
existing war books, and it would be a liberal education in itself. I’ve a good mind 
to write the book myself. If I do, I shall have a special chapter for Rudge- 
Whitworth. I love these people very much indeed, because they make 
bicycles and motor bicycles (and detachable wheels, of course, for cars) which 
don’t get rusty, and want practically no cleaning. This sort of thing makes 
a strong appeal to me, because I loathe and detest cleaning a bike, and I 
bitterly abominate it when it is dirty. So to reward virtue I should have quite 
a lot to say about all the nice fuses and bombs and shells and things that 
they made for the benefit of ‘‘Jerry.'’ As far as the famous detachable wheel 
is concerned, I’m not going to say that it is easy to clean, but it is immensely 
strong and light, and it only takes a wipe over when it is fitted with the 
R.W. discs. I notice people are becoming much less ready to criticise disc 
wheels on the score of appearance—no doubt the real beauty of utility and 
convenience is beginning to percolate through to them. 
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Jounnre Waker : ‘“ There’s a silver lining to every cloud.” 
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Weary Roure Marcuer: “It’s the gold lining on one of your bottle labels 


I'd prefer to see just now.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Scorch Wuuisky Distirters, KILMARNOCK, ScoTLAND. 


THE TATLER 


HERE are 
many who 
believe that 
had Marie 

Antoinette lived 
would have created a 
minister of §& fashion. The court of 
Versailles was always crowded with 
hairdres‘S sers, dressmakers, and 
milliners, who exercised more in- 
fluence than even the King’s councillors. 
Among these was Rose Bertin, who, to 
the astonishment of her customers, one 
day announced that if she wished she 
could become the Duchesse de Chatres that 
night. It was no mere idle boast; she 
never, however, filled that exalted position. 
She was the faithful friend of Marie 
Antoinette, and towards the end of her 
reign rendered her on more than one 
occasion substantial financial assistance. 
Milliners in the eighteenth century were 
not what they are nowadays; they not 
only trimmed hats but also arranged and 
ornamented dresses. Indeed, Rose Bertin 
was the creator of fashions at the court of 
Marie Antoinette. 


longer she ra 


* * 


* 
The Silent Hat. 
[he war has shown those who study the 
matter carefully that fashion is an 
industrial empire, and that woman’s dress 
is a_ political 


because of its 
influence on 
commerce and 
manufacture. 
Each year the 
press in general 
devotes more 
space to the 
subject, as 
women take an 
intelligent in- 
terest in all 
matters apper- 
taining to it. 
At this date in 
the calendar a 
hyalts11seenolt 
merely a cover- 
ing for the head, 
it is an acces- 
sory endowed 
with life. It 
was. regarding 
its silence and 
talking powers 
i that I had an 
/ amusing and 
illuminative 
discussion in 
the salons of 
Mercie Mc- 
Hardy, Oxford 
Circus, W. 
Take the horse- 
hair tissue 
model in the 
centre of the 
page. Aswillbe 


question, 


Again has Mercie 
McHardy demonstrated 
the beauty of paradise 
in alliance with a 
draped toque 


By M. E. Brooke. 


noticed, it is placed well down over the eyes. 
It helps the face it suits tremendously, 
although there are certain women who 
must leave it severely alone. In a curious 
manner it imparts animation to the eyes 
and gives to the expression the much-to-be- 
desired alert atmosphere. Arrange the 
toque so that the forehead is revealed, and 
all charm vanishes. 


Glorious in 
colour is this 
toque of henna 
horsehair tissue 
reinforced with an 
artistically-draped veil. 
Sketched at Mercie 


3 ZS McHardy’s 


Fe Art of Suiting the Face. 


“[vhe art of suiting the face is extremely 

important; the assistants in these 
salons are past masters in it. Not only 
are they versed in the general rules re- 
garding line and colour schemes, but they 
appreciate the modifications that are 
necessary to accentuate the characteristic 
features. To some women a high crown 
spells ruin; at the same time fashion may 
have seen fit to favour it. Then it is that 
the artists in millinery exercise their skill 
in camouflaging the effect on tne counte- 
nance and figure, for, of course,. the. hat 
must be chosen to harmonise with the 
latter as well as the former. 

* * * 

Horsehair Tissue and Paradise. 
Reference has already been made to the 

hat in the centre of the page. It is 
fashioned of horsehair tissue. Never has 
this fabric been employed for this purpose 
before. Naturally it is distantly related to 
the horsehair cloth that covered sofas in our 
grandmothers’ days. It is remarkably 
souple and the colours are simply glorious. 
A deep henna nuance has been selected 
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for the model por- 
trayed. Attention 
must be drawn to 
the graceful ar- 
rangement of the Akt 
veil. To the left 

is an artistic toque, 
its charm enhanced by 
paradise. 


é a superb 


* * 
Field Flowers. 
ttractive shadows are thrown 
across the face by the hat on the right ; 
it is fashioned of black taffeta with a dou- 
blure of pain brilé straw. It is a decidedly 
original conceit that could only have been 
conceived by the elect in the millinery 
world. It is embellished with a wreath of 
field flowers. In this connection it should 
be noted that flowers are modish this 
season and are arranged in an infinite 
variety of ways. Sometimes a spray is 
taken and flung, as it were, on the brim of 
a lace hat., This reminds me that as soon 
as the warm weather arrives coloured lace 
hats will be in the van of fashion. The 
large straw hat in glorious colours with its 
wonderful lines is accepted; indeed, hats 
of this character are really substitutes for 
our old friend, the velour. 
* * * 
The Lure of the Fan. 
Te much occupied in her multitudi- 
nous pleasures is the modern vraie 
élégante to learn the language of the 
fan; nevertheless, she has adopted it con 
amore. The gentle zephyr that I noticed 
at the Opera the other evening was due to 
the motion of these charming accessories. 
Let it not, however, be for a moment 
imagined that fashion has been in a 


(Continued on 
Pp. ii) 


Where 
could you 
find a more 
becoming 
hat? It is 
fashioned of 
black taf- 
feta en- 
riched with : 

a wreath of field flowers. Model, Mercie 

McHardy 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


sufficiently kindly mood to permit our re- 
turning to the old-world fans that have 
been stowed away in lavender during the 
war. Her latest whim is the fan that is 
innocent of sticks. They have very beauti- 
ful cone-shaped handles. These are of 
tortoiseshell, ivory, or mother o’ pearl, and 
are inlaid with silver or gold in a variety 
of ways. Three uncurled ostrich plumes 
arranged in the form of a lyre form the 
fan proper. The crux of the whole affair 
is the softening of the feathers with snow- 
white marabout. It will be readily under- 
stood that these fans are extremely costly 
when it is stated that the marabout that 
adorns them costs about ten guineas an 
ounce. It is indeed a matter for con- 
gratulation that “ glycerined”’ feathers are 
not employed, as they ever imparted an 
atmosphere of untidiness. 
* * 
Stepping from the Picture. 
he artistic salons of 
Gooch in the Brompton 
Road, S.W., were converted 
into a picture gallery on the 
occasion of their modestic 
union. A large gold frame 
with a black background 
was the setting of the con- 
stellation of Paris models. 
Each mannequin stepped 
out of the frame and then 
paraded the thronged sa- 
lons. The tailor - mades 
held the attention of the 
audience for the first half hour, 
followed by handsome race coats 
and furs. There was a wonder- 4 
ful ermine cloak decorated with Pai 
a fringe of tails and lined with silver 
tissue. A race coat was of grey 
gabardine strapped with black 
braid; it was a daring idea which 
was justified by the results. 
* * 
The Margaret Morris Dance. 
“|he interim which succeeded the dis- 
play of these models was occupied 
by a display of dancing by the Margaret | 
Morris children. It aroused the keenest 
enthusiasm. Now that dress is such a 
serious problem it was a pleasant relief 
to let the thoughts wander, as then one 
returned with fresh interest to the parade 
of fashion. Endowed with an indelible 
cachet were the afternoon frocks, many 
of them influenced by the vogue of the 
jumper. A model which stood out with 
great prominence was carried out in 
mole-coloured bourette de soie, showing 
the improved jumper corsage with a much 
befringed skirt ; the monotony of the scheme 
was broken by coral and silver brocade, 
which lined the collar and Chinese sleeves. 
* * * 
Jumpers in Many Guises. 
A nyone hovering in doubt 
jumper problem should 
her mind without delay and visit the 
salons of Stagg and Mantle in Leicester 
Square, W., as there the interpretations 
thereof are altogether charming. Sketched 
on this page is a wool jumper in two con- 
trasting shades, of which one may become 
the possessor for 3% guineas; while the 
silk sports coat, in which white and black 
divide honours, is 63 guineas. Reverting, 
however, to the subject of jumpers, really 
wonderful value is represented in those of 
wool for 29s. 6d., and everyone should 
make a point of seeing those priced at 
45s. 9d. and 59s. 6d. A demi-toilette 


over the 
make up 


A SILK 
COAT 
WOOL JUMPER 


At Stagg and Mantle’s 


jumper of rare charm is carried out in 
gold lace with black net sleeves, and, it 
is no misprint, the price is 29s. 6d. Again, 
there are the more elaborate affairs of 
black Georgette, relieved with insertion of 
gold lace, for £3 3s. 
* * * 
An Indispensable Catalogue, 
Absolutely indispensable to the woman 
who desires to be well dressed is 
Harvey, Nichols and Co.’s (Knightsbridge, 
S.W.) new catalogue; it will be sent gratis 
and post free on applica- 
tion. Several pages are 
devoted to the all-impor- 
tant subject of accessories. 
There is the very last word 
“ in embroidered Chinese 
shawls for 75s., while the 
cosy shawl jackets, a veri- 
table boon to invalids, are 
18s. 9d. These are the 


AND 
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days when everybody who 
counts dons a veil, so that the illustrations 
of these are of more than usual interest. It 
may truly be said that to-day the hat is 
made or marred by the veil. The enviable 
reputation that this firm has achieved for 
ostrich feather neckwear, including boas 
and ruffles, cannot fail to be enhanced by 
those en évidence to-day. There are the 
ultra-smart feather capes in artistic com- 
binations of colourings for 7 guineas, and 
there are effective capes in the modish 
smoke-grey marabout, for 49s. 6d. 
* * * 

An All-Important Week. 
“Thisis a very important week, as Harrods, 

Brompton Road, S.W., are having a 
special display of fashions for the school 
boy and girl. I can assure you that the 
prices are quite exceptional. It is such an 
advantage to be able to view the suits and 
costumes as well as the accessories at the 
same time. Of course, what Harrods 


ii 


don’t know regarding the regulations in 
force at the leading public and preparatory 
schools is not worth knowing. 
* * * 
A Forecast of Fashion. 
[Dress possesses untold fascination at 
this date in the calendar; it may be 
that it is because it is the first time for 
many seasons that we may consider it with 
a clear conscience. Madame Barri, 72, 
Baker Street, W., has sent me her spring 
catalogue, with an intimation to the effect 
that she will be pleased to despatch a copy 
to readers of these pages. A coat-dress 
that directly appeals to me has a simulated 
skirt showing a Roman stripe, while the 
coat, inspired by the Louis period, is carried 
out in fine navy-blue serge. There are 
some extremely attractive frocks in which 
flounced chintz and linen divide honours. 
* * * 
The Complexion and its Needs, 
4veryone is aware of the wonderful 
results achieved by the regular use 


of Madame Helena Rubinstein’s—24, 
Grafton Street, W.—specialities, but many 
do not realise that in addition she has 
what may be termed “emergency ” reme- 
dies. Theunkind spot that appears on the 
chin, or it may be nose, when one has an 
important engagement, will vanish when 
Baume Blanc is employed for a few 
minutes. I have tried it, so I know; it is 
6s. a pot. The nose has a knack of 
shining like a door handle; it is terrible 
to contemplate—well, apply Liquidine, 
the polish beats a hasty retreat, and 
then powder must be dis- 
creetly employed. Now pow- 
der has to be used with the 
cunning of an artist’s hand, 
: : and it is well to 
a = consult 
i clever 
i specialist 
| regarding the cor- 
rect Nuance. 
Strange as it may seem, there are certain 
skins that need a pale mauve, while 
others need ochre, and there are some 
whose complement is pink. And when 
this matter is under discussion it is well 
to consider the lips, as for 4s. one can add 
to one’s batterie de toilette a “dry” 
pencil, as it is called, that imparts to the 
lips the colour that harmonises. There 
are as many gradations in cherry as in 
anything else. The clever woman sees to 
it that she adopts the correct nuance that 
gives the effect of Nature’s handiwork. 
* * * 
Remember the Babies. 
oolish indeed is the mother who over- 
looks the importance of Taylor’s Cimo- 
lite preparations in the nursery. This 
valuable trio are all to be obtained from 1s. 
each. Pride of place must be given to 
the powder, which relieves chafing, redness, 
and roughness, and in addition is soothing 
and emollient. It would be superfluous 
to describe here the many missions which 
the toilet cream fulfils. It may be used 
with perfect safety on delicate and sensi- 
tive skins. Now, although the manufac- 
turers do not lay claim to this, it is an 
undoubted fact that its constant use will 
conquer eczema-—at first it soothes and 
then its ingredients cure; and the toilet 
soap is delightfully perfumed and is a 
valuable aide-de-camp, promoting the 
healthy action of the skin. They are sold 
by all chemists and stores of prestige. 
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typewritten letter. 


defy you to tell that this is not a specially 
With the RONEOTYPE the 


World’s Markets are at our feet—the Postman 


shall be Our Ambassador of Commerce ! 


IGURE it out as you will there is no 
method of advertising that will keep 
buyer and seller in such close personal 

contact as the direct method furnished by the 
Roneotyped circular. 


Whenever the opportunity occurs to talk business 
with the customer 
it is the easiest 
matter in the world 
to run off a dozen, 
a hundred, or ten 
thousand letters, 
and by return of 
post the orders be- 
gin to flow in. 


A junior clerk can 


oe 


distributing the used form can be carried on 
simultaneously, while the “Gravity” fount 
method of type-setting is simplicity itself. 


The signature attachment, the electric drive for 
offices using very large quantities of circulars, and 
the direct inking device which enables youto print 
your own letter 
headings, envelopes, 
post cards, factory 
forms, advertising 
folders and the like 
provide you with 
the opportunity for 
cutting down 
printers’ bills. No 
need to wait for the 
printer when the 


The No. 6 Model 
RONEOTYPE 


learn to operate the 
“ Roneotype”’ in a 
few hours, and what 
is more, after a little practice he will be able 
to keep your Sales department busy with a 
regular flow of trade-getting letters. 


The British-made Roneotype offers many me- 
chanical advantages over any other machine 
devised for this purpose — the operations of 
setting the type, of printing the letters and of 


RONEO LIMITED, RONEO BUILDING, HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 1. 


Branches in principal cities throughout the world. 


“Roneotype’’ is 
installed in your 
Office, for you 
have at hand a rapid rotary machine capable 
of printing all your ordinary requirements in 
whatever quantities you need. 


“The book of the Roneotype” will be sent 
free to all frms who apply on their business 
stationery. To avoid delay, address your letter 
to Room 52 Roneo Building. 
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Bassano 


MISS MARY GRACE MORGAN 


Youngest daughter of Mr. J. J. Mor- 
gan, 134, Holland Road, Kensington, 
W., who is marrying Major J. W. 


Denniston, General Staff, Fellow 
and Tutor of Hertford College, 
Oxford 


Cupid : 


Recent Announcements. 
NE of the latest engagements is 
eo that of Major the Hon. George 
Bruce, late of the General Staff 
and the only surviving son of 


Lord Balfour of Burleigh. His fiancée 
is Miss Violet Done, the younger daughter 


Weddings and 
Engagements. 


Winifred Harford, and on the same day 
the one between Mr. Gerald Atkinson 
and Miss Violet Chichester-Constable 
takes place at the Oratory, Brompton. 
The marriage of Prince Antoine Bibesco 
and Miss Elizabeth Asquith has been an- 
nounced for the 29th, at Sj Margaret’s, 


of Mr. and Mrs. 
R. H. Done, formerly 
of Salterswell, Tar- 
porley, Cheshire. 
Also among the en- 
gaged is Lieut.- 
Colonel H. G. M. 
Railston, D.S.O., of 
the Rifle Brigade, 
who is shortly to 
marry Miss Vivien 
Mansel-Pleydell, the 
eldest daughter of 
the late Lieut.- 
Colonel Mansel-Pley- 
dell of the 12th 
Lancers and Mrs. 
Mansel-Pleydell of 
Whatcombe, Bland- 
ford. The _ bride- 
groom-elect is the 
son of Colonel and 
Mrs. H. E. Railston 
of 23, Queen’s Gate, 
S.W. Another mar- 
riage to take place 


Bassano 


THE HON. MARGARET BARNEWALL 


Youngest daughter of Lord Trimlestown, 
71, Carlisle Mansions, Victoria, who is to 
marry Lieut.-Colonel C, H. Townsend, R. of 


Westminster, and also 
on the same day there 
is the one between 
Captain Allan Adair, 
M.C., and Miss Enid 
Dudley Ward, at the 
Guards’ Chapel. 
Wellington Barracks, 
and that of Lieut.- 
Colonel George de 
Grey, D.S.O., and 
Miss Hy.acinth 
Bouwens, which is 
also taking place at 
St. Margaret’s, West- 
minster. 
* * 
To be Married in 
May. 
f naval interest 
in particular is 
the marriage an- 
nounced to take place 
in May _ between 
Engineer Lieut.-Com- 
mander W. Y. F. 
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Vandyk 
MISS OLGA VAVASOUR JONAS 
Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Mar- 
shall Jonas of Cambridge, who is 
to marry Lieutenant Noel Griffiths, 
R.N., youngest son of the Rev. and 
Mrs. Milnes Griffiths of Warmingham 

Rectory, Cheshire 


shortly is that of  0., late East Surrey Regiment, fourth son Fleming, R.N., and 
Captain Re P. of Vice-Admiral S. P. Townsend, The Miss Sybil Messum, 
Mahaffy, late of the Grangeshaneham the youngest daughter 
Devonshire Regt., of Mr. and Mrs, 


barrister-at-law, to Miss Evelina Dillon, W. R. Messum-of Berkhamsted, Herts. 
daughter of the late Hon. Conrad Dillon. * * * 


* * * e[ete marriage arranged between Cap- 
Avril Weddings in Town. 


Swaine 


MISS ELSIE LILIENFELD 


Swaine 


MISS KATHLEEN PAGET 


Daughter of the late Mr. Arthur tain Lionel Brewill, 7th (Robin Youngest daughter of Colonel A. de 
pWenieg ang Mics: eyenteld of 28, A t St. Margaret’s, Westminster, on Hood) Battalion, Sherwood Foresters, 8. Vi; bagel His Majesty's Bodyguard, 
GastalndsapAsi enstone ea eGe April 24, there is the wedding of and Miss Aileen D. Scott, announced in 2nd Mrs. Paget, Berry Grove House, 


5 “ 5 a Liss, Hants, who is to marry Captain 
D.F.C., of the Royal Air Force Lieut.-Colonel O. B. Graham and Miss our last issue, will not take place. J. Holt-Schooling, Middlesex Regt. 


WHY SHOULD A WOMAN LOOK OLD? 


when it is possible to remove immediately, pain- 
lessly and permanently the marks of age, worry or 
ill-health from the face by a simple scientific pro- 
cess, known in England as the Hystogen Treatment. 
Since the last 10 years over 5,000 men and women 
in this country, including some of the most promi- 
nent social and professional leaders, as well as 
famous theatrical beauties, all of whom are aware 
that a youthful appearance is a modern necessity, 
have benefited by this treatment, without the aid of 
which many would baye been compelled to retire 
into inactivity of life. The Hystogen Treatment 
must not be compared with the old-fashioned 
Beauty Treatment consisting of massage, electricity, 
toilet creams, plasters, etc.; it is the only system 
which actually and instantaneously removes from 
the face all marks of age, and restores the beauty 
of youth. Any reader of this paper who is interested 
in this exclusive and scientific treatment should call 
for a free consultation at the Institute and convince 
herself of the truthfulness of this statement. The 
treatment cannot be applied at home and at least 
one personal visit for treatment is necessary. 
Try this simple experiment and prove the truth under- 
lying this new method. ‘Stand in front of your 
mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth up the loose 
skin as shown in this illustration; you will then see 
what a wonderful difference even this slight altera- 
tion makes in your appearance—yet it is bnt an 
indication of what is accomplished every day without 
Spee 2 the least inconvenience. 
The following imperfections can be corrected permanently from within one hour. The treat- 
meat is absolutely painless and harmless, and does not leave any marks. 

gly Frown Furrows Ba Chin 
Mouth-to-Nose Lines Flabby Neck peshoarineimaen pee eis 
Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Drooping Mouth Corners 
Crow’s Feet Wrinkles Hollow Cheeks Exaggerated Expression Furrows 


Warts, Red Veins, Moles ‘ Imperfect Facial Contour Thin Arms, Elbows, & Shoulders 
Unsightly Noses—Saddle Nose, Sickly, Sallow Skin Large Pores 


Turned-up Nose, &c. Unrefined Complexion Freckles 
Red Nose Blotches Prominent Collar Bones Obesity, &c. 


Call or write for booklet—"‘ Facial Perfection'’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for postage). 
Hours, 11 to 4. Closed Saturday afternoons. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17 Baker Street, LONDON, W.1. 


Established 1907. (Near Portman Square.) 


High - erade ‘Timekeepers 


As good as they are good-looking. 
watches belie their appearance. 


Some 
They 


charm the eye, but fail to please the 
mind because of their inner shortcomings. 
Do not buy a watch for looks alone, 


but for performance. Marvellous accuracy 
of timekeeping has made Walthams 
the most famous watches in the world. 


Waltham Watches 


Prices. vary according to the Of all reliable watchmakers and jewel- 
grade of movement selected. lers. Waltham movements are fitted 
Especially recommended: Van- in Hall-marked cases made by the 
guard" and “' Riverside”’ grades. Dennison Watch Case Co., Birmingham. 


Descriptive Literature Free. 


Tobacco Bloom 


. . e 
WALTHAM WATCH CO., Ltd., (Dept. 6) 125 High Holborn, London, W.C.1. V ir Inl ¢ tt 
(Strictly Wholesale) I-RUTTER & Co = 1 are es 
MITCHAM 


Supplied in 20’s — 50’s - and 100’s. 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO 
H,M, QuEEN ALEXANDRA, 


JREDFERN 


26, Conduit Street, London, W. 


RRR HRB 


Having redecorated and 


refurnished their Salon, 


are showing some very 


b 


4 
-) 


fine designs in Dresses, 


SER 


Goats: and Faucs. 


ty 
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- Perfect Lingerie of exclusive 
design, beautiful material and 
dainty workmanship at 


1 


The THRESHER 
SPRING SUIT 


which owes its style and smart- 
ness to the excellent cut and 
tailoring. In Navy Gabardine. 


only 14 Gns. 


A good range of suitable 
materials in stock. 


TNUVOUQUQQQOIUQQQQQUOOOLOEEUEULODUOOAUOLQOUOUDUENEN UT ETEn EEA 


The Thresher Models are cut, 
fitted, and made entirely on the 
premises, and the wonderful 
effects of style are arrived at 
through the cutter's fifteen 
years’ Continental experience. 


QUQQQTQOOUUEOUTLQQUQQC0TEELLUUUUUUHIUTTT 
TULUUIVUAUUULULUUIUNUUALIUULUUAA ULLAL 


THRESHER’S 


5 CONDUIT STREET 
REGENT ST. 


Charming Boudoir Gown in In Ivory and pretty shades of Pink, Sky 

French Crépe in all shades and Champagne. W. 1 
with bands of contrasting Nightdress  .. = .. 35/9 c 
colours and exquisite hand- Chemise +. of .. 19/9 

painted designs, as sketch. Knickers 5 . 19/9 


Dainty Crépe de Chine Set. Hemstitched 
and beautifully embroidered, as sketch. 


Special price for Cami mygne's ame 6/11 
7 anisole without sleeyes /1 
oneiweel onlyaiaee 42]- Camisole with sleeves .. 11/9 


Derry & Toms, Kensington High Street W8 2 
UA 
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BUBBLE AND 


R. ANDREW CARNEGIE used to 
tell the following story: “I was 
travelling Londonward on an 
English railway once,’’ he said, 

‘and had chosen a seat in a non-smoking 
carriage. At a sinall wayside station a man 
boarded the train, sat down in my compart- 
ment, and lighted up a vile clay pipe. ‘This 
is not a smoking carriage,’ I said to him. 
‘All right, governor,’ he replied, ‘I’ll just 
finish this pipe here.’ After he had finished 
it he refilled it. ‘See here,’ I said, ‘I told 
you this wasn’t a smoking carriage. If you 
persist in smoking I shall report you at the 
next station to the guard,’ and I handed him 
my card, which he looked at before putting it 
in his pocket. He, meanwhile, lit his pipe, 
and went on smoking. At the next station, 
however, he changed into another compart- 
ment. Calling the guard, ] informed him of 
what had occurred, and demanded that he 
should take the man’s name and address. 
“Yes, sir,’ he said, hurrying away, but in a 
little while he returned, and bending over me 
said apologetically, ‘Do you know, sir, if I 
were you, I would not prosecute that gent. 
He has just given me his card; here it is, he 
is Mr. Andrew Carnegie.’ ” 


‘ 


* * * 
“[vhe small girl had been permitted to visit 
the vicar’s family and stay for dinner, 
and just as the clergyman had asked a blessing 
and they were about to commence the child 
said, ‘‘ That isn’t the way my daddy asks a 
blessing.”” “And how does your daddy ask 
a blessing?” he asked. ‘‘Oh,” she said, “‘ he 
just says, ‘Good heavens, what a meal!’” 


MISS QUEENIE THOMAS 


Miss Queenie Thomas, the well-known film actress, who 

is appearing in a new cinema drama, “A Little Child 

Shall Lead Them,” produced by the Screen Plays, Ltd., 

is here seen in one of her hours of ease, playing a 
round of golf 
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SQUEAR. 


M iss Lena Ashwell, whose concert party at 

the front has been doing such good 
work in entertaining the soldiers, tells the 
following story: At a Lille entertainment, 
although the hall was full to capacity, the 
soldiers outside forced the doors in a good- 
tempered rush, surging ahead with so marked 
a zest that the men in the front row were 
pressed forward till their faces touched the 
footlights. ‘‘ In this position,’ says Miss Ash- 
well, “able to hear, but unable to move their 
heads to see, they remained quite happily 
until the close of the concert.” 

* * * 


‘[ he trial of the football forward, which had 

been awaited so ardently and so long, 
had come at last, and the results were de- 
cidedly disconcerting. Three times he had 
failed at an absolutely open goal, and now 
he had given a penalty from which the other 
side had scored. At last the crowd grew 
sarcastic, and the poor forward felt his nerve 
going. Then, for the fourth time, he made a 
wild effort to shoot on the run, and knocked 
down the corner flag. ‘‘ Well hit, sir,” roared 
a spectator. ‘*‘ What’ll ye have—cigar or 
cocoanut ? ae 


* * 


t is related that when Lord Brampton was 
plain Mr. Hawkins, and a barrister, he 
was on one occasion arguing a case before a 
certain magistrate, who snappishly told him 
that two blacks did not make awhite. “ They 
may sometimes,” replied Mr. Hawkins. 
“Indeed, how so?” inquired the magistrate. 
‘“‘ Well,” came the answer, “a pair of black 
Spanish fowls may be the parents of a white 
egg.” Needless to say this convulsed the court. 
(Conti ued on p, viii) 


The Pens with 
Distinctive Nibs 
PRICE 15/- EACH 
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The Camerons 


“THE GUINEA PEN” 


WITH STRENGTHENING BANDS IN ROLLED GOLD 


EDINBURGH: 23, Blair Street 
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MACNIVEN & CAMERON, LT™ CAMERON HOUSE, 
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*““THE TWO GUINEA PEN” 
9CT, SOLID GOLD BANDS & CAP = 
IN VELVET LINED CASE 
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Sold by Stationers 


GLASGOW; 13-15, W. Regent Strect 
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SAFETY 
2. © SELF FILLER 
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26-28, St. Bride Street, LONDON, E.C. 4 


, PARIS: Kirby, Beard & Co., 5 Rue Auber 2 
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That £500 Harrods—y 


Flat. 


Harrods solve a pressing problem 
Tom are a few problems with 


which, at some time or ather, 

all of us are confronted: 

where to live, and, having found 
the desirable house, flat, or cottage, 
how to furnish it economically, but 
well. For the choice of furniture 
means far more than appears to the 
casual eye. In this case it has to be 
the far-seeing eye, which, while it looks 
for moderate price, must also concen- 
trate on the important point of value. 


The Round Sum. 


This is areal problem, but Harrods 
have solved it in a manner which is at 
once obvious to anyone who considers 
their £500 scheme for furnishing a six- 
roomed fiat—a scheme which will apply 
equally well to the country cottage cr, 
by means of adjustment, to the larger 
flat. The sum of £500 is suggested as 
a concession to the purchaser who likes 
to think in round figures. 


What It Means. 


Such a flat or a cottage of six rooms 
might be made the cosiest little home 
in the world, and Harrods are ready to 
promise it shall be so if good furniture 
counts. The atmosphere of the little 
home is to be Jacobean, and all the 
furniture throughout has the character 
of that picturesque, yet practical, 
period, in oak of a rich antique shade 
and of first-class workmanship. 


Attractive Comfort, 


To the furnishing experts at Harrods 
the appointments of flat or house spell 
comfort as well as beauty. In the 
dining-room the sideboard is capacious 
and practical, the table solid and roomy; 
the bookcase in the lounge sitting- 
room will hold our most cherished 
books, and the settee and divan chairs 
are designed to ensure real comfort. 

The Axminster carpets not only 
delight the eye with charming lines, but 
are warranted to stand the wear and 
tear of everyday life; the wardrobes 
will comfortably hold, not crush, the 
prettiest frocks; and the beds, with 
their spring matresses and real feather 
bolsters and pillows, are ready at night- 
fall to offer a grateful repose to the 
most tired frame. Even the bathroom 
is specially provided with all those 
accessories which just make the differ- 
ence between acquiescence and content. 


Always Practical. 


This £500 scheme includes, more- 
over, some of the most costly furnish- 
ing items of to-day—an ample supply of 
cutlery and plate; blankets and bed, 
table, and house linen; china and glass; 
and turnery and ironmongery. So prac- 
tical is the whole scheme that the most 
severe of critics can find no weak spot 
on which to put a finger. 


The Big Difference, 


The critic may say that Harrods are 
not the first to quote a modest sum 
for the equipment of a six-roomed fiat 
or cottage. That is true, but the real 
point at stake is: What is the value 
which is offered? Harrods, the House 
of Quality, will never sacrifice that 
quality under any conditions whatever, 
and guarantees the value of its £500 
offer by virtue of its principles. It is a 
genuine offer of genuine value which will 
prove the delight of many a harassed 
couple who wish to have, not merely a 
houseand fitments, but a real, cosy home. 


A post card to Harrods Ltd London, 
SW 7, will ensure your receiving 
@ com'‘lete Illustrated Schedule. 


SEE THE LOVELIEST NEW GOWN MODELS IN TOWN 


vil 


THE TATLEA 


ou might have guessed it! 


Harrods offer by far the largest choice in London—and the loveliest. 


‘These 


examples are but a few of the delightful Spring Models now on _ view. 


DANCE 
TEAS 

Daily 3.45 to 
5.45 in Harrods 
Georgian 
Restaurant. 
Tickets 5/- 
each inclusive. 


PRETTY SHIRT 
(B.S. Howe).—In 
rich quality Crépe 
de Chine, with 
beautiful collar 
and loug revers. 
Finished with 
large pearl button. 
Ivory, Pink, Sky, 
Champagne, 
Mauve, Grex, 
Navy, or Black. 
Sizes 134, 14, 14% 


42/6 


(15 in, 3l- extra.) 
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HARRODS 
SPRING 
BOOK! 


Register your 
Name and 
Address for 

an early copy. 


ATTRACTIVE SPORTS COAT (K.C, 


Hilda).—In brushed Wool, 
Navy, 


Wine, Mole, 


or 


Terra. Delightfully cosy 


Jade, 


59/6 


If you live too far afield to 
visit Harrods, be advised to 
make the most of Harrods 
values through the post. Your 
satisfaction is safeguarded by 

Harrods Guarantee. 


Particulars 
of Harrods 
Needle- 
workers’ 
Guild will be 
sent you free 
on request. 


WHITE SHIRT (B.S. Henley). —In good 
quality Jab Silk; made in our own work- 
rooms, with a well-fitting collar which may 
be worn over coat if desired. 
134, 14, 144. Really superb value 21/9 


(15 in. 3]. extra.) 


A Deposit 
Order Account 
at Harrods 
makes shopping 
by post simplicity 
itself and inci- 


dentally saves you 
6d, in the £ 


SILK JERSEY 
(K.C. Julia).—Well 
fitting, heavily 
ribbed, and 
finished at waist 
with tie-over sash. 
In Jade, Rose, 
Buff, Purple, 
Senna, Grey. 


95/6 


44, 


GRAMOPHONE 
RECITALS 
Daily at 3. 
Write for a free 
copy of the 
coming week’s 
programme. 


EFFECTIVE BLOUSE (B.S. Chiltern). 
In fine Cotion Georgette, with yoke collar 
and cuffs 
ciennes insertion. 
a very dainty finish. Ivory, Pink, Sky, 
and Champagne. i 


brettily trimmed Valen- 
The black ribbon is 


i Sizes 42, 
46. (Size 48 3/- extra.) 


39/6 


BOOK 
LOVERS ! 


Harrods 
Circulating 
Library means 
a constant 
supply of 
New Books. 
From 9/3 
Quarterly © 


CHARMING JERSEY (K.C. Deborah). 
—Brizht, Heavy, Artificial Silk, in 
1/1 stttch design. Rever collar, cuffs 


and sash, self buttons. In Rose, 
Jade, Leather, Navy, 
Flesh, etc. 65/6 


Harrods Lid SW1 


ON HARRODS FIRST FLOOR 


THE TATLER 


BUBBLE 


A young couple in Ireland went to a priest 
to be married, but as they were destitute 
of financial resources and the marriage fee was 
not forthcoming the priest declined to marry 
them. “Give me l’ave, your riverence,” said 
the bride, “to go and get the money.” This 
was given, and she quickly set out on her 
mission. After a short space of time she re- 
turned with the money, and the ceremony was 
completed to the satisfaction of all. Just as 
the married couple were about to leave, the 
newly-made bride seemed a trifle uneasy. 
“ Anything on your mind, Bridget?” asked the 
priest. “ Well, your riverence, I would like to 
know if this marriage could not be spoiled 
now.” “Certainly not,’ was the reply; “no 
man can put you asunder.” “Could you not 
do it yourself, father?” asked the bride 
anxiously. “No, no,’’ answered the priest ; 
“you are past me now. I have nothing more 
to do with your marriage.” ‘‘That aises me 
mind,” said Bridget with a sigh of content, 
“and Heaven bless your riverence. © There’s 
the ticket for your coat. I .picked it up in the 
lobby and pawned it.” 
2 = * 
n amusing story is told regarding a certain 
professor who is extremely absent-minded. 
On one occasion he went to see an old friend 
who was just resovering from a very serious 
illness, taking with him a bunch of grapes. 
However, he soon became so engrossed in con- 
versation that unconsciously he began picking 
the grapes one by one and eating them, until 
he had finished the lot. As he was leaving he 
said to the sick man, “ Now mind you eat those 


Claude Harris 


MISS MABEL SEALBY 


Miss Mabel Sealby, who is quite one of the most 
popular favourites on the musical-comedy stage, 
has gone to the Riviera for a badly-needed rest. 
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AND SQUEARK—continued. 


Two friends, one of whom had been some- 

what unfortunate, met again after ten 
years. ‘‘You know, my dear boy,” said the 
prosperous man, patting the other on the 
shoulder, “that we really gain by our trials in 
life.’ His friend sighed wearily. ‘‘That de- 
pends altogether on the kind of lawyer you get 
to conduct them,’ he said. 


# * Sd 


A well-known actress tells a story concern- 

ing a caddie employed on some links 
where she used to play some years ago. This 
caddie, who was about twenty-two, always wsed 
to wear a cap with large flaps which came 
right down over his ears, as he was a victim to 
chapped ears in cold weather. One bitterly 
cold day she noticed that he had not got the 
ear-flaps down, so she asked him if his ears 
were better. “No. miss,’’ he said; “ they’re 
as bad as ever they were, but I’ve never had 
the flaps down since the accident.’’ ‘* What 
accident?” she inquired. ‘Well, you see, 
miss,” he said, “a gent arst me once if I’d 
?ave a drink, and I didn’t ’ear ’im.” 


o *% * 


He had béen away from home for a week, and 

on his return found that burglars had 
visited the house during his absence, and, 
although one had been wounded, they had suc- 
ceeded in getting away. ‘And so you shot a 
burglar while alone and unprotected,” he said 
to his wife. ‘‘You are a brave little woman. 
What became of him?” ‘The other man 
carried him off,’ she replied. ‘The other 
man?’ he queried. “ Yes,’ she said; ‘the 


grapes. They will do you all the good in the She has been in “The Maid of the Mountains”’ : 
world.” all through the run one I aimed at.” 


A | JQOR an additional conveni- 

ence to military customers 
requiring multi, Thresher & 
Glenny have established a 
branch of their ‘Tailoring 
Department at 


19, Clifford St., Savile Row, W. 


These well-appointed premises 
are stocked with a large and 
Wrap well - assorted range of ma- 

j terials of pre-war quality. 


Officers requiring multi when on 
leave are invited to write for pat- 
terns. All measurements of uniform 
are recorded, and suits ordered by post 
can be held in readiness for fitting. 


THRESHER:GLENNY 


Naval and Military Tailors, 


152 & 153, Strand, W.C. 


and 
Estimates for Full 19, Clifford St., Savile Row, W. 
Dress on application. LONDON. 


Outfitters by appointment to H.M. the King. 
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Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental! 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere 


says :— 


“A row, of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamplu 
satisfy even the 
most _ fastidious 
taste.” 


From 


FPA 74 (0) 


eds 
mee ge 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The “Bystander” 


says :— 


“In colour, 
weight, and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces,” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Om Ser, aera Cag 

: i R 
Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls eeneeae aie 


with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 
£4:4:0 


From 


£2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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The 
Return 


BOVRIL 


Bovril Ltd. are now beginning 
to cope with the increased sales. 
The shortage of bottles caused 
by the heavily increased demand 
for Bovril is now being gradu- 
ally overcome. 


During the War Bovril was so 
indispensable to the soldiers, to 
the wounded, and the people in 
the United Kingdom that it was 
retained in the British Isles or 
sent to the fighting Fronts. 


Bovril Ltd. apologise to all 
those who have been unable to 
obtain Bovril throughout the 
War period. 


THE TATLER 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


Bt about this monk, whose name is Hanuman. He must be a little nut. 
The donkey was collected in Jerusalem, and traces his pedigree back to 
the famous dam Olive by Mount of Olives (No. 3 family on the Bruce Low 
figures of the period, so I believe). This donkey tried for ages to decant him 
but signally failed, so last of all he charged through a cactus hedge and fair 
scraped him off. It reminds me of what the Bishop of Calcutta’s hack dic 
to him. It hated Bishops, apparently, so it used to walk across to the cathedral 
(with Bishop aboard) and then start to rub the Bishop’s legs up and down the 
iron railings till it got all the buttons off and then bits of the Bishop’s legs. 
He was a stout-hearted fellow (like Hanuman—in ‘spirit, of course), and he 
stuck it for as long as he could, but he was defeated in the end. 
* * * 
ah pete were once upon a time two liars in India—only two—and their 
wives were very jealous about it, and used to get quite snappy over it. 
One of the ladies said, ‘‘ They say 
your husband is the biggest liar in 
the Punjab.’ The other said, 
“Oh, do they, darling! But 
then, you see, my husband isn’t 
like yours—he never expects to be 
believed!’’ However, here is a 
story one of these men had the 
neck to tell us about a tiger he 
shot. This man was a Civil 
Servant (judicial branch, i.e., a 
beak, and so probably caught the 
habit. . . .). Anyway, he said 
that once he had to travel by 
launch across the mouth of a 
wide Indian river to try a murder 
case on the other bank. Just as 
they were in the middle of the 
river he saw a tiger swimming 
across. He rushed for his gun 
case, got out arifle, and slipped a 
cartridge in, but in his excitement 
and as he was leaning over the 
stern he dropped it. ‘‘ Fortu- 
nately,’’ he said, ‘‘we had a 
grapnel, so I at once made them 
stop the launch and come about 
and drag for it. We got it first 


- Also rh of 
50 &100_ 


THE END OF THE SEASON 
A MEET OF THE AVONDALE AT CHIPPENHAM 


pop, and up came the rifle with the grapnel through the trigger-guard. 
The tiger, of course, was nearly ashore by that time, so we had to go full 
speed to get to within 400 or 500 yards. I could only see the top of his 
head, and there was a bit of wave on, but really, of course, anyone could 
have done it. That’s his skin in the billiard-room.’’ I wonder if this man 
is still alive, or whether But I hope he is; he was very good value 
and a great fictionist. The mouth of that river was, I may mention, about 
ten miles wide. 


* * * 


\ was this man’s wife who, after being boxed up in Simla for about three 

months with the other fellow’s wife (the rival liar), said she was going to 
Kasauli, where Mr. Pasteur’s far-famed hydrophobia institute is. The woman 
she told said, 


““Why, have you been bitten by a dog?'’ ‘‘No,"’ she said, 
‘‘I’m going there to be cured of 
cat bite!’’ 


* * * 


t's sad to think that it’s soon to 
be acase of Jam satis terris 
atque nivis Grandinus misit 
pater, and so forth, for one must 
face the prospect of what James 
Pigg called ‘*stinkin’ vi'lits,’’ and 
I even saw a cluster or two of 
primroses myself last week; and 
though all April may still be before 
us, and the tender blossom buds 
of May are doing their best and 
. . oh, well, spring's spring 
after all, even if you've got to put 
away your war-paint and think 
about hacking about in the park 
with the girls who ‘‘ love horses '’ 
and usually give ‘em sore backs. 
However, again, girls will be girls, 
and in the spring more so than 
usual, I suppose, and it’s all part 
of the business; but it’s rather 
nice to open the spring with a 
topping good hunt in the snow, 
like we had a bit ago, all the same! 


4 TheIDEAL Easter Gift 


—especially for those who are “‘ just 
home from the war’’—is a Water- 
man’s Ideal Fountain Pen. There's 
a lifetime’s use in it and a lifetime’s 
pleasure in using it. 

Three Types: “ Self-filling "and ‘Safety,’ 
15/- and upwards. Regular,” 10/6 and 
upwards, See also No. 74 ‘‘ Regular" at 
17/6 with the Security Cap. Of Stationers 

and Jewellers everywhere. 


Watériman’s 
(Ideal | 
FountainPen 


L. G. SLOAN, LTD., 


Che Pen Corner Lendone wie: 


And 39, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W. 1. 


WHITE AND SOUND TEETH 


Are indispensable to personal attractions and 
to health and longevity by the proper mas- 
tication of food. 


ROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


Is of inestimable value in preserving and 
beautifying the teeth, strengthening the 
gums, and giving a pleasant fragrance to the 
breath ; it eradicates tartar from the teeth, 
prevents and arrests decay, and polishes and 


PRESERVES THE ENAMEL, 


to which it imparts a pearl-like whiteness. 


9s. Od. per Box. Sold by Stores, Chemists, and Rowlands, 67, Hatton Garden, London. 
Ask Stores and Chemists for ROWLANDS' ODONTO, of Hatton Garden, London. 
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* Comfort with 
True Economy 


APPEARANCE: Beautiful in lines and finish, any Overland Motor Car has 
grace and style. Ps 

PERFORMANCE: It is dependable—capable of speed and endurance—free 
from petty troubles. ; 

COMFORT: Easy to ride in—under rough or smooth going. Convenient to 
drive; simple to control. 

SERVICE: Made by the largest exclusive motor car manufacturers— 
abundantly able to guarantee it. 

PRICE: Manufactured under the economies of the largest buying and 
production facilities, it affords the advantages of price-saving yet 
quality upkeep—it insures for you the utmost in value. 


See the Overland dealer in your town and ensure early delivery. 


Willys-Overland, Lid. 


151-153, Greal Portland Street, LondonW, 
Telephone— - " (Telegrams— 


oot pe 5s Wilovelon.” 
Mayfair 6700. Ses 2 London. 


TYRE THAT 


GRIPS 
THE ROAD. 


HIS year, get Goodrich, 
the tyres of SAFETY. 


They will give you care- 


free motoring and a greater 
mileage than ever you have had 
before. The reasons lie in the 
5-finger grip of safety and the 
excellence of the rubber—live, 
resilient and tough. 

The more tyre-troubles you 
have had, the better will you be 
pleased with Goodrich. 


ASK YOUR STOCKIST. 


owe ©} GUODRICL/ 


Have the pleasure (FULL-SECTION) 


to announce that the iS AFETY-TRE AD 


1919 SIX-CYLINDER BUICK TYRES. 


can now be inspected at their showrooms ; 
Bite . Ltd., 117-123 Golden Lane, E.C. 1. 
136 LONG ACRE . . . . . LONDON, W.C.2 The B. F. Goodrich Co. Ltd., 1 oS e, E.C. 1 
Telegrams: ‘‘Buickgen, London.” Telephone: Gerrard 9526. 


4HE TATLER}) 


PICTORIAL 


The Sporting Antidote. 

IEUT. -.COLONEL THE HON. .STANLEY 
JACKSON, M.P., expressed a great and 
healthy truth in an interview he gave to “The 
Daily Graphic” last week by stating that we 
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POLITICS. 


Colonel Jackson is anxious about the taxation of sports, 
and about the grounds and open spaces which are 
necessary for their existence. We believe that the 
authorities are fully awake to the advantage of 
encouraging recreation, and will bear this in mind 


both on the question of taxation and space. The 
entertainment tax is undoubtedly a fair one, but does 
not discriminate between indoor shows, which are 
often relaxing, and out-door sports, which are healthy 
for everyone. What we hope to see in the New 
England is the majority of the nation taking a personal 
part in the recreations which appeal to them, and not 
looking on at highly-skilled professionals. It would be delightful to see 
the rebirth of village cricket and football, and local enthusiasm would be 
very easy to arouse if facilities were provided for the local stalwarts. 


ww 


Be eee 


will never have serious trouble of the nature of 
Bolshevism in a country of sportsmen. The Bolshevik 
idea is “to cut the throat of every horse and whippet 
dog, to burst your football and burn your bats.’’ Sport 
encourages above all things common sense, and it 
brings people of all classes together in healthy 
recreation, and provides the very necessary distraction 
from the troubles and inconveniences of the present time. During 
the war soldiers were magnificently catered for in the various sports 
available, and thousands learned for the first time to appreciate it. 


from “ Lhe Star” 


NOAH BULL : WHERE'S THAT —— DOVE ? 
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THE GERMAN CHEESE ‘*GOOD-NIGHT !"" ON THE OUTSIDE : 


-DENTJFRIGE- 


Soa, 6 tf. 
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go 3 e 
V4 Children 
4/7 Love Gibbs’s 


Yj [7s agreeable flavour, slight lather, 
{/ the delicious fresh and clean feeling 
i it imparts to the mouth and gums, make 
the use of Gibbs's Dentifrice a delight 
to the children as much as to adults. 
And neither they nor you could have 

a safer Dentifrice. 
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Stephenson's 
Floor Polish 

> 

“Preservés and Polishes” | 


Linoleum, Oilcloth, Parquetry, 
Stained Floors, etc. 
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| produced on the brush by Gibbs’s Dentifrice 
| entirely permeates the whole mouth, cleanses 
every crevice and interstice of the teeth and 
polishes and preserves the whiteness of the 
enamel as no other can do. 


IN Cae 
ye 

OF all > 
Chemists 


Generous Trial Samples of Shaving Soap, Dentifrice 
and Cold Cream Soap sent on receipt of 3d. in stamps. 


D. & W. GIBBS, LTD. (Dept. D17), 
Cold Cream Soap Works, LONDON, E. 1. 


Established 1712. 


8 


t The attractive lather which is immediately 


ane S Price G2. 


for supreme quality, uniform smoothness, 
evenness, and suitability for all work, exacting or otherwise. 


FOR EVERY PENCIL PURPOSE. 
17 Grades Blacklead from 6B softest to 9H hardest, at 4d. each. 
nd in 5 styles Copying at 5d. and 6d, each. 
Of all Stationers, Stores, etc., throughout the World. 
“VENUS,” 173/5. » E. 5. 
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OW you see what 
the “ Decca”’ -is 

like. It isshown just as 
it is when first opened 
and when ready to be 
closed. One twist of an 
undetachable thumb- 
screw releases the tone- 
arm, and then the 
“Decca” is ready to 
play. No case, no 
loose parts to fit to- 
gether, no bothersome 
preliminaries. 


The fragrance of the choicest ° 
~ flowers is delightfully mingled in 


GNG-RAN&GS 


The Perfume of Ceylon a 


Wonderfully lasting and refreshing, its 
exquisite charm and distinction make it 


THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE. 


Now note the bow] into which the tone-arm fits when 
not in use. This bowl is the patent “ Dulciflex,” 
which gives the “Decca” its rich and powerlul tone. 
It deflects and mutiplies the tone from the sound box so remarkably 


AD £ : that, in spite of its small size, the ‘‘ Decca’’ gives a louder and 

ream of Oriental Fragrance. Al clearer reproduction than any hornless gramophone made, however 
Perfume, 3/9, 7/6, 13/9, 21/-, & 40/- bot. ; Hair Lotion, 6/-; Mgt large or expensive. 

5 T pulet Water, 5/65 Face EOWde rs 9td. & 1/4; i/ 

ental Cream, 1/4; Soap, 104d. and 1/9 per tablet ; oS) ‘ on i thi 
Cachous, 63d.; Sachets, dha. : ToiletiGream: 1/3; (| i een ae Oy apes Bue | Be oe age 
Bath Crystals, 3/6 & 6/3; Shampoo Powders, 3d. each 1 ‘it 
Powder Leaf Books, 73d. ; Brilliantine, 1/9. 2 Of Harrods, Army and Navy Stores, Whiteley’s Selfridge’s, Gamage’s and all leading 


Stores and Music Dealers. Illustrated Folder and name of nearest agent free on 
application to the Manufacturers— 


The Dulcephone Co., 36, Worship St., London, E.C. 2 


(Proprietors: BARNETT SAMUEL €& SONS, Lid.) 
THUIQOUVIUUUUOEAVUUUEOOLUO CECE EULA 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers. NY 
J. GROSSMITH & SON %piifers of : 
Newgate Street, LONDON. : 
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| HOW TO AVOID INFLUENZA AND 
RUBBER FORM OTHER INFECTIOUS DISEASES. 


AT A GLANGE “ Purify the blood and keep it pure or the poisons will soon lower the 


vitality and dicease-resistance, thus rendering you easy prey for the 
Forecast of Profits for dangerous germs which lurk in the air everywhere,” says medical man. 


Next Ree Val Advises drinking alkaline medicinal water for quick results. Gives 
Comparative are Values. prescription for easily preparing it at home. Flushes the kidneys, 
re BH : stimulates the liver and thoroughly washes out clogged intestines. 
Par Capitalization, ASSL of These latter breed blood poisons as a swamp breeds mosquitoes. 
420 Rubber Companies. . 


&> 
Sait 


Post 5/= Free. A famous specialist of international | common cold to pneumonia not only 
reputation recently said that a person | possible at any time, but even probable. 
with really pure blood has little to fear Liver irritating cathartic drugs or 

E. Wi LS oO N 3 “ from influenza or other infectious | bowel convulsing purgatives are not what 


54, Threadneedle St., London, E.C. diseases. The germs of these are in | you need to purify the blood. They are 
the air constantly, and to avoid any | likely to weaken and upset the digestion, 
chance of exposure to them is practi- | to impoverish the blood, and so make 
cally impossible, but the blood, when matters still worse. To obtain quick and 
pure, of course, has the power to resist | satisfactory results in a perfectly harmless 


their development and render them harm- | way, get a small supply of Alkia Saltrates 
less, otherwise no one would be immune. from any chemist. Dissolve a level tea- 66 Why do I alwa S 
J W 34 E N Ss O N 3 S Impure blood means poor health | spoonful in a tumbler of water and drink y 
a LJ always, for this vital fluid is the body’s | this pleasant-tasting medicinal water once use POND’S Dear 9 9 
LUMINOUS only source of nourishment, and when | or twice a day. It will quickly be ab- 9 . 
‘ACTIVE SERVICE’ WATCH loaded with impurities it cannot carry | sorbed into the blood, and when being ECAUSE it is the one pure cream 
nourishment at the same time. Such a filtered out again by the kidneys it takes B that tonesand nourishes the skin— 
condition should be avoided with the with it all the acidulous or other impuri- that keeps the hands soft and white 
utmost care just now, or correctedas soon | ties which it has absorbed and neutralized and en and beautifies the com- 
as possible if it already exists. Delay may | while in the blood. It also washes out Reaithes t is the safeguard of skin 
quickly lead to depressed nerves, de- | the intestines, gently stimulates the liver, Applied with the Anders tipsenightand 
ranged vital organs, and lowered vitality | and thoroughly flushes the kidneys. Try- morning, and just betore going ane the 
which reduces the body's disease-resist- ing to get rid of blood impurities in any cream “vanishes” by absorption, leav- 


ance toa point so far below the danger | other way is, in my opinion, merely ing the skin delightfully perfumed with 
mark as to render anything from a wasting time. the fragrance of Jacqueminot Roses. 
Free from grease and stickiness, it never 
shows on the face, save in the sense of added 
charm. 
_. Many beautiful women recommend it, 
including Miss Neilson Terry, Miss Violet 
Vanbrugh, Miss Constance Collier, and 
Madame Kirkby Lunn. 
_Of all Chemists and Stores, POND'S—the 
original—Vanishing Cream, in Opal Jars, with 
Aluminium Screw Lids, 1/3 and 2/6 
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| As usedin the Harems throughout the East. 


PeiySERAM- Khayyam. =  fHOAAN 


PN CIGAR ETTES (‘Heart of the White Poppy’) 


Gy 

dayve AMBER-PERFUMED THE MYSTERIOUS 
= ae ve ae SOTERA the IER WEEE fe ‘CHINESE PERFUME. 

elightful, refreshing aroma. emindful 0} e ¢ ve > . 

MYSTERIOUS CHARMS, VISIONS, y : Ae gatoneac, Contains 
and alluring Sweetness of the Romantic East. /- 1h 
For Sample Box, Call or Send P.O., Stamps, or OF ALL HIGH-CLASS 
Cheque for 1/3 (large box 4/6). to L. & J. FABIAN, , Zz STORES. 
Cig. Manfs. (Dept. 2). 74. New Bond St., London, W. 1 ee Rosttrectrom DeAh Teens 


S5, Pelling St., Pemehouse, 


ndon, 


in Silver 
from £3 3s. 
in Hunter or Half-Hunter cover, 
Silver, £4 10s. Gold, £13 10s. 
Fine auality Lever movement, in strong 
Case, Dust and Damp Proof, 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
Illustrated List of Wristlet, Bracelet, and 
__ Pocket Watches, Rings, Jewels, &c., free. 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4, 
and 25, )LD BOND STREET, W.1 


POND’S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 106), 
71, SL-UTHAMPTON RoW, LONDON, WC. 1. 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL 
ASSOCIATION NOTES 


**The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy” World. 


ANY readers will remember the publication on this page of the little puppy saved 
from a German battleship by our sailors when it sank during a naval engagement 
in the North Sea in 1915. Freda, styled by the German commander an “* Icelandic 
sheepdog,'' became the mascot of the ship to which her deliverers belonged, and 

the special chum of Lieutenant Woollard. This officer took her to his home, and at the 
. request of several friends, who were anxious to have 
puppies from the little canine “ prisoner of war,'’ de- 
cided to breed with her, and accordingly Freda was 
mated to Texel, a Dutch sheepdog, the property of 
Admiral Pelly. In May, 1917, Freda presented her 
master with a birthday present in the shape of four 
puppies, the best of which, Pompon, was kept by 
Lieut.-Commander Woollard, and his picture is pub- 
lished herewith. The rest of poor little Freda's brief 
story is told in a letter we have just received from 
her master, from which we quote: ‘‘In July, 1917, I 
travelled overland to take up command of this ship, 
and Freda was debarred from travelling with me; 
but in October I arranged for her to come out to join 
me at Gibraltar by the mystery ship, Pima, which 
unfortunately was torpedoed and sunk off the Spanish 
coast. Poor old Freda was killed by the explosion, 
together with several of the crew. Needless to say, I 
was very cut up at losing my old pet, who had been 
through so many stirring engagements in the North 
Sea with me and had been such a devoted and faith- 
ful companion. In February, 1918, I arranged for 
Pompon, Freda's best son, to come out to me by a 
ship running between Malta and ‘Portsmouth. My 
people took him on board at Portsmouth about 
four p.m., but when they reached home again my 
mater developed a presentiment that something dread- 
ful would happen to the ship, and so acute and real 
was this presentiment that she persuaded my father 
to return and fetch the dog home again. The ship left 
harbour next morning, and was torpedoed just before nightfall. She was laden with mines 
for the Dardanelles, and not a single survivor or vestige of her remained. What 
a lucky escape Freda’s son had, thanks to my mater's ‘clairvoyance’! On my 
return to England last June I brought Pompon out here to my ship, where he is a great 
pet. He is a far cleverer dog than his mother, but not so wolflike in type. The terrier 
in the snapshot is the wardroom officers’ dog, and he and Pompon are great pals.” 

Mrs. Raymond Mallock writes us that she is organising a dog show at Brighton in aid of 
the Royal Artillery Commemoration War Fund. Challenge certificates have been granted by 
the Kennel Club, and the Corporation is giving the Royal Aquarium rent free. This makes 
a charming venue for a show—although we believe it is now seventeen years since the 
last show was held there by the defunct Sussex County Canine Association. Mrs. Ravmond 
Mallock is anxious toj get in touch with any members, or dog-lovers generally, residing in 
the neighbourhood who will help her by guaranteeing classes, offering specials, etc. The 
object is such a splendid one, and Mrs. Raymond Mallock such a wonderful organiser, that 
we feel sure the show will be a huge success. Mrs. Raymond Mallock's address is Ashton- 
more, 2, Preston Park Avenue, Brighton. We hope next week to publish a charming 
picture of Mrs. Mallock’s little daughter, with one of her mother’s famous Pekingese. By 
the way, Mrs. Raymond Mallock has consented to judge this breed at the approaching cham- 
pionship show at Reading.—Carto F. C. Crarke, Cambridge Lodge, Cambridge Park, 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


@: Saturday, April 26, the Kennington Theatre will cease to be a theatre 
proper, having been taken over by a syndicate to run as a picture palace. 
On the above date Mr. Wentworth Croke will be given a farewell benefit, when 
in addition to a full performance of Eliza Comes to Stay, a host of well-known 
artistes have promised to appear, including Mr. Arthur Bourchier, Miss Violet 
Loraine, Mr. George Graves, Miss Kyrle Bellew, Mr. Harry Weldon, etc. 
* * * 


Wit the better weather the thoughts of Londoners are turning seawards, 
and there is bound to be a large exodus for Easter. Frinton-on-Sea, 
which has deservedly attained a great popularity, is looking forward to a 
great season. The Esplanade Hotel there is one of the most charming and 
comfortable hotels on the east coast, and—we may say—with one of the best 
eutsines. It looks right over the sea, and is now reopened under its old and 
unequalled management. Anyone whois going to that delightful watering-place 
is lucky if they can secure rooms there. 
* * * 
[2 these days, when every place where we dine and wine is so 
crammed that it is diffi- 

cult for sorely-tried man 
and womankind to get a 
table, it is good to be able 
to chronicle the opening of 
a new restaurant du pre- 
mier rang tn ‘‘Sherry's,”’ 
which is the new name of 
the old Covent Garden 
Hotel in Southampton 
Street, which was com- 
mandeered by the R.A.F., 
and has now been bought 
by ‘‘ Sherry’s, Ltd.’’ So 
far only the grill-room is 
in action, but shortly the 
whole building will be. THE ‘“IRRESPONSIBLES" CONCERT PARTY 
There is to be a big restau- 
rant upstairs and three 
other large rooms, each 
accommodating fifty peo- 
ple. It opened last Wed- 
nesday. Good _ cooking 
and fair prices is. the 
watchword, and the 
management, at whose 
head is Minola, act up to it. 


The ‘‘ Irresponsibles ” of the ist Battalion H.A.C., in 
direct contradiction of their name, have been 
responsible for a sum of over £200 raised for 
charity and sent to the Prisoners of War Fund and 
St. Dunstan's Hostel for Blinded Soldiers and Sailors. 
They have been recently appearing at the Deutsches 
Theatre, Cologne, and are coming to London. The 
names, reading from left to right, are: Standing— 
Sergeant Rogers, Privates Regan, Fraser, Corporal 
Steele (manager), Privates Iles, Eynstone, Smithies ; 
seated—Private Porter, Captain Stone (president), 
Lieutenant Mackrell, Private Mason 
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A 
Precious Food 


The necessity for “fat” in 
food is shown by the serious 
effects which the “fat 
shortage” has had in 
Germany. 
Realising the necessity for 
“fat” in food, the British 
Government has_ released 
large s:ocks of “ Skippers” 
—one of the most precious 
of all fat-containing foods. 
The genuine olive oil in 
which “Skippers” are 
packed rebuilds the tissues 
wasted with the strain of 
War. 

Your retailer will supply 
you with a tin of 


*“*“SKIPPERS ” for 1/- 
(GOVERNMENT PRICE). 


AA guarantee on every can. 


Are 
Brisling 
wit 
good points 


Sete —~ 
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AnGus Watson & Co., Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
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To-day as in Pre-War Days 


the Premier Place in the Golf Ball World is. held 
by the 


“COLONEL” GOLF BALLS 


No increase in price. No sacrifice in quality. 


The Pre-War Standard of Durability, Flight, 
and Perfect Paint has been steadily main- 
tained. The past reputation of the ‘* Colonel” 
is the surest guarantee of the future. 
MESH 


PLUS 
MARKING COLONEL 2/6 each 


THE GOLF BALL DE LUXE. 

Can be had in Small size, 31 dwts. and 29 dwts.; 
Standard size, 29 dwts. and 27 dwts, (floating). 

6d. each allowed for old“ Colonels"’ when new ones 

to the same number are purchased. 

Sold everywhere. y 

ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., 
Glasgow. London: 37, Walbrook, E.C. 


PERT ITU nam 


Manufactured by Howards Sons, Ltd (Est 1797) Ilford. 
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